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To THE 
FIRST EDITION. 


/ 


\UFFICE it to ſay of this Publication, that the 


Avr ko of it is a very obſcure young woman, 
and quite deſtitute of the advantages of education, 


as well as under great bodily affliction. Her father 


dying when She was young, and leaving a large fa- 


--mily unprovided for, She went out to ſervice at 71 


ſixteen years of age; in which ſtation She continued 
till Auguſt, 1772; when diſorders ſeized Her, which 


ever fince have baffled the power of medicine and the 
{kill of phyſicians. —But God, who is rich in mercy, 


was pleaſed; in love to Her ſoul, at the beginning of 
the affliction, marvellouſly to manifeſt Himſelf unto 
Her; and has been inſtructing Her from that time 


in the things pertaining to His kingdom and the 


righteouſneſs thereof, as the following poetic per- 


formances, which are printed from the Author's 


own hand writing (who, by the way, LEARNT 


Hexer to write), do in ſome m aſure witneſs. | 
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But, ſuch is Her modeſty, they would never have 


appeared to the world in Her life-time, if it had 


not been, that ſome months ago She thought She 
was actually in dying circumſtances ; She therefore 
committed them to the care of the Editor, charging 


him to let none ſee them till after Her deceaſe. 


But as She appears now much more likely to live 
than at the beginning of Her aMiction (though 
without any proſpect of ever being able to earn Her 


bread), he could not. be eaſy to let them lay by | 


him any longer, hid up in a napkin;“ thinking, 


that the talent was given Her to profit withal, and 


that they might, under the bleſſing of the Moſt 


High, be of ſome uſe to others, more eſpecially to 


the ſons add daughters of affliction, | 7 
The Reader may depend upon it, if there ſhould 
be any profit ariſe from the ſale thereof, it will be 
faithfully applied to the Author's uſe. 


That the bleſſing of Him * who giveth Songs in 


« the Night” may make it profitable to thoſe. who 


are training up, in the ſchool of affliction on Earth, 


for ſinging the ſong of Mefes And G&Lamb in Hea- 


ven, is the fervent prayer of 


THE EDITOR; 
te n, 
JAN, 97 1780. 
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RECOMMENDATION 


the Public, She has no certainty of a tolerable ſup- 9 


donatioa of Her friends, and the advantage She may 


THE LATE 


REV. DR. CONDER'S 


To THE 


SECOND EDITION. 


1 


ilesk little fonnets, called— * Songs in the 
0 ght, „nde paſs under a ſecond edition: 
ſufficient is ſaid in the preface to the firſt, as to 
the ſituation and affecting circumſtances of the 
Compoſer of them; the truth of which account 1 
have thoroughly informed myſelf of; and do aſſure 


port under Her.ill. tate of health, but from the 


V1 RECOMMENDATION. 


| reap from this further publication :—ſo that Her 
caſe is truly deſerving all charitable regard; and, as 


ſuch, I ſincerely recommend it. 
And, beſides this, without fearing cenſure, I 
think theſe little Productions deſerve to be recom- 


mended to the candid, and even curious, Reader, 
as a plealing entertainment for ſuch to obſerve, what 


may be the efforts of uncultivated genius, connected 


with a true ſpirit of piety.—I am ſenſible there may 
be ſeveral occaſional eſcapes, as to Her language, 


grammar, and other ornaments of exact writing, 


as well as ſome inſtances of Her county phraſeology; 


which, however, it has been judgediboper to let 


ſtand, as coming from Hex pen, rather than at- 


tempt gorreCtions in thoſe particulars. Neverthe- 
lese, I am free to own, that I have been greatly 


- pleaſed with Her uniformity of ſentiment, the pro- 


priety with which she uſeth words leſs common, 


and the general ſmoothneſs of Her verſification. | 
And, as to the pious Reader, I flatter myſelf ſuch | 


will be entertained profitably and pleaſantly, with- 


out any thing more being ſaid, than that the whole 
ſeems to breathe a true ſpirit of ſublime devotion, | 
and the ſubject matter is highly evangelical.—A fit 
companion for the cloſet to thoſe whoſe circumſtan- 


* 


. 4 


*ECOMMENDATION, : n 


ces in OY do not admit of much reading beſides 


Her modeſty alſo has been ſo ede chat 
the Editor of the firſt edition with great difficulty 
gained Her conſent to their ſeeing the light, with- 
out giving Her name, which he could not obtain : 
but, as it is an indulgence to the curioſity of ſome 
| Readers to know who 3s the Writer, in this ſecond 


edition She has gratified her friends, by owing | 
* the following acroſtic ou” 


$ hall 1 preſume to tel the world my name? 
V p to this hour I glory in my ſhame 1--- 
S o great my weakneſs, that I boaſt of might; 
A fool in knowledge, yet in wiſdom right; _ 
No life, and yet 1 live; I'm ſick, and well; 

N ot far from Heav'n, though on the brink of Hell 
A nd words, and I and blood a me well, 


H ow ane I 'm deaf, and dumb, and hs and 4 blind, 
A nd hear, and ſee, and walk, and talk, you find, 
„R obb'd by my deareſt Friend I 'm truly poor, 
R iches immenſe I always have in ſtore; 
IT 'm fed by mortals; but, let mortals know, 
S uch is my food, no mortal can beſtow : 
” Oh! how I long to die, and wiſh to live 1 
| Now, if you can, explain thi account I * | 


— 


vii RECOMMENDATION: 

Upon the whole, as I am perſuaded Her chief 
defire, by this publication, is to afliſt the plain 
chriftan in maintaining and making progreſs in 
the divine life; fo I fincerely pray, that the bleſſing 
of „The God of all Grace may eminently ſuc- 

. weed Her well-meant endeavour! i 
. JOHN ON DER. 

HACKNEY, 

MARCH 12, 1711. 


6 J 61 


\ 


APRIL 12, 1788. 


THERE being a new edition of 4 Songs in the 
« Night” called for, the Editor embraces the 
opportunity of gratifying thoſe, who, fince the 
deceaſe of the Author, have requeſted, —That 
if She left any freſh manuſcripts they might be 


made publick. 


As the Author is now out of the reach of want, as 
well as of fickneſs and pain, —if there ſhould be 
any profit ariſe from the ſale of Her writings in 


future, it will be applied to a benevolent uſe, 
= | 


An extra number of the SUPPLEMENT 18 
printed to accomodate thoſe who have purcha- | 


ſed the former editions, price 6d, 


ALPHABETICAL TABLE 


OF THE 


oe ery 0 Ol 4 2 2, 9 © 


LL 9 belongs to jeſus alone, 
ae 1 indeed born from above? 


14 my ſoul, to Jeſus fly, _ 

Attend, my ſoul, and trembling hear, 

Awake, my heart ! my ſoul, ariſe! 

Away my doubts, begone my fear, 

 Begone my worldly cares, away 

Behold, He comes, the Saviour comes, 

Be merciful, O God, to me, 

Bring all the brutiſh and unwiſe 

By holineſs and watchful care, a 

- Chaſten'd I am from day to day, 
Chriſtian, wouldſt thou in grace excel, 

Come, each deſponding, drooping ſoul, 

Come, O my doubting ſoul, attend, 

Come, view the field of love divine, 

Condemn me not,. moſt gracious God, 

Deceivers will affect t' appear 

*Gainſt Thee, Thou Holy, Juſt; and Wile, 

God and His law are my delight, - 

God of my days, God of my nights, 

Good news theſe bleſſed words impart 

Grace will to every duty bind, 

Haſte that delightful, awful day 

Hear this, ye fav'rites of the Lord, 

High in the Heavens doth God reũde, 
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How are my powers all tun'd to mourn 
How oft doth beauty lead to fin, 
How ſhould the morning of my days 
How ſuitable this word to me, 
1 fear the God of Heaven and Earth, 
I languith for a fight 
I, Jeſus, am aſcended hi 
In this extreme diſtreſs of ſoul, 
Is this Thy will, and muſt I be 
Is this unpleaſant cup now given 
Is Jeſus evermore the ſame ? 
1 think my table richly ſpread, 
eſus exalts His fav" rites high, 
eſus, 1 how adereſs Thy throne, 
_ Jeſus, my Advocate and King, 
Jeſus, my Hiding-place Thou art, 
efus my mourning ſoul doth leat, - 
eſus, the Great, the Mighty God, 
J eſus, Thou God of nations, bend 
Jeſus, Thy love is ſtill my theme, 
3 = when 1 can ſee Thy face, 


Let all my anxious cares be gone, | 
Let all the heavenly hoſts rejoice, 2 
Let me adore His boundleſs grace, 
Let me lie proſtrate on the ground, 
Let not the learned and the wiſe 
Let others, wrapt in ſelf-conceit, 
Let praiſe employ my heart and tongue: 
Like Enoch 1 would ſeek to be, 
Look, O my ſoul, within the veil, 
Look unto Me, the Saviour cries, 
Lord, can a helpleſs worm, like me, 
Lord, captivate my every thought, 
Lord, 1 confeſs my guilt and ſhame, 
5 Lord, is not this my one deſire, 
Lord, is it not my ſoul's deſire 
Lord, ſearch and try this heart of mine, 
Lord, t is enough, at length I own 
6 Lord, what am I without Thy love ? 
My Ged, for 1 can call Thee mine, 
My God, how reſtleſs is my mind 
My life declines, my ſtrength is gone, 
My ſoul, what doſt thou here? | 
No man nor angel can compare 
No more of works I vainly boaſt, 
Now have I ſpent in ſighs and tears 
Now let me from this world retire, 


No let my faith look through her fears 


Now let my faith grow ſtrong, and plead 
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Now let my ſoul adore and praiſe 


Now may the God of boundleſs grace, — 10 
Now ſhall my ſoul adore the grace — 103 
Now, whilſt I try my heart, — 45 
O could 1 find ſome peaceful bower — 129 
O could I to Jerus'lem go, — 832 
Of reſt 1 hear, of reſt I talk, — 85 
Often, Great God, I ve heard of Thee, — 22 
Oft has my ſoul in ſecret bleſs'd — 29 
O God, how mournful is my caſe — 99 
O happy ſouls that love the Lord, — 13 
O let Jehovah's lib'ral hand — 121 
O let me lay my anger by — 68 
O ſoul-reviving word, — 38 
O Thou, who ſhin'ſt in bright abode, — .: 
O what a vain and empty world is this-! — 36 
Rapid my days and months run on, 1 
Remember me, Thou great I Am, — 134 
Riches immenſe are in Thy hand, — 16 
Salvation's work is done, — 32 
Say, is this wild, corrupted nation — 123 
Shew me the ſoul to doubts expos'd — 15 
Tell me no more of earthly toys, — 112 
Thee will I love, my deareſt Lord, — 75 
The Lord of Lords, and King of Kings — 113 
The rain deſcends, the tempeſts riſe, — 13 
The Tri- une God above, | — 1 
Thine anger, Lord, how ſhort the ſtay, — 58 
This blefſing, Lord, to me impart — 40 
This promiſe is to finners made, — 49 
This wretched heart will ſtill backſlide, — $4 | 
Thou art acquainted with my heart, — O00 
Though I of ſinners am the chief, — 107 
Thou Ood of juſtice and of grace, — 27 
Tis my Beloved's awful voice; — 132 
To God Id ſeek in each diſtreſs — 100 
To Him that brought ſalvation nig | — 32 
To Him, to Him whoſe love hath wrought - — 17 
To Thee, again my gracious God, — 126 
To Thee, my God, I make my moan, — 98 
To us, to us a Child is born, — 7 
Tremble, my ſoul, fall down before — 30 
Turn, O my ſoul, from Moſes turn, — 35 
Unfertile; intricate, and ſtrange, — 70 
Well may I groan beneath Thy ſtroke — 28 
What ails this vile, deceitful heart ? — 72 
When will my ſweet releaſe be ſign'd, — 4 
Where is the underſtanding heart — 48. 

Where ſhall I go but to my Lord, — 


£1 - 
TS. >, 

- 3 
3 924 


.% 


A1 r A 2 'L . 
Who is this heavenly perſon, who 


Why does this room ſo often prove 


Why, Jonah, does thine anger riſe ? 


Why, O my ſoul, theſe gloomy fears ? 


Why ſhould the dread of ſinful man 
Why thus caſt down, my ſoul? 

Will God be merciful to me, 
Without the aid of ſovereign grace, 


Ye highly favour d, who profeſs 


MEDITATION 8 


Nut * my ſoul, ſo much diſpos'd to grieve ? 
Come, eſus, Thou Deſire of Nations, come 
How active, O how num rous are my thoughts! 


How did the heavenly multitude rejoice 
I thank Thee, O my Father and my God, 


O bleſſed words, and welcome to my foul! 
O ſolemn thought! Weak man is born to die: 
The time is ſhort : how awful is the ſound! 
Thus the apoſtles pray'd : and, O my foul, 


Up to th' eternal hills I lift my eyes, 


What manly courage, what undaunted zeal 
While 1 am call'd to reaſon, Lord, with Thee, 
Who would not fear Thee, O Thou King of Saints ? 


y am I not conſign'd to endleſs woe? 


Why, ſin, haſt thou deprav'd my nature thus 7 ? 
With Thee, Thou great 1 Am, Thou Juft and ar. 


. 


| Behold the man ! how humble is his mind! 


But why did ha take this load 
Chriſtian, ex e well th 7 mind; 
Did Joſhua ſolemnly recor 
How welcome is this news 
Is God my Father and my Friend ? 

Jeſus, my Saviour and my Lord, 

rd, help me to come near Thy ſeat, 

Lord, I 'm a faint, a feeble worm, 
Lord, in Thy mercy I rejoice, 
Madam, I now return your little book, 
O what are all the beſt deſigns 
Take courage, O my ſoul ! and reſt 
Thanks to Thy name, Thou God of love, 
The garment that you gave me I admire, 
The law of God is juſt, 


Thus Ruth receiv'd the kindneſy of her friend, 
I is with a grateful you I now retire, 
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SONGS IN THE NIGHT. 


Is 
NEW YEAR. | 
I APID my days and months run on, 
How ſoon another year is gone! 


How ſwift my golden moments roll, 
How much neglected by my ſoul ! 


2 Let me begin with holy fear 
This new, this fleeting, flying year; 
Too many unimprov'd have paſs'd;./ 
This year, perhaps, may be my laſt. 58, 
z Give me, Great God, an heart to pray F . 
Let all old things be done away; 
Give me new ſtrength to conquer ſin, 
And plarit new holineſs within. 


4 I aſk new wiſdom for k year, at 
Ne fitneſs for my trials here; 3 
Of every grace a richer ſtore, | 
My God to love and honour more. 


5 This year, O ſheath war's direful ſword? | 4 
| Let every nation ſerve the Lox p: . 
Viſit Thy church, gnd may ſhe bear 
Much glorious fruit this bleſſed year. 


11. 
FAST-DAY, FEB. 27, 1778. 
1 THOU, who ſhin'ſt in bright abode, 
— Ineffable in glory, Gop! 
Angels Thy Majeſty adore, 
And devils tremble at Thy power. 


O Thou, moſt holy, wiſe, ſupreme, 
Juſt to revenge, ſtrong to redeem ! 
Enlarge our hearts before Thy throne, 
While o'er a guilty land we mourn. 


A land of violence and ſtrife, 
Regardleſs of a peaceful life ; 

A land whoſe guilt for vengeance cries, 
Full of oppreſſion, vice, and lies. 


O Thou, whoſe condeſcending grace 

Shines glorious in a SAvIour's Face, 

Now, for His ſake, bow down Thine ear, 
Avert the judgments that we fear. 

5 O Thou, whoſe goodneſs we 've abus'd! 

Whole Igve and mercy we 've refus'd, 

Guilty before Thy face we ſtand, 

And aſk forgiveneſs at Thine hand. : 

O Thou whoſe wiſdom 's all divine! 

No counſel ſtands ſo firm as Thine; 

Thou God of order and of peace 

Command this dreadful, war to ceaſe. 


Bring the contending parties near, 5 
And reconcile us in Thy fear; 

That we may yet ſecwely reſt, 

A nation by Jenoyan bleſt. 
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111. 
A MORNING HYMN. 
Tn the morning will I dire my prayer unto Thee, and 
vill look up.— Ps. Ve 3. 
4 OW ſhould the morning of my days 
| Be ſpent in humble prayer and praiſ: 
To Him who gave me life and breath, 
And ſtill preſerves my ſoul from death. 
2 God has from ſleep reſtor'd my fight, 
I Il praiſe Him for the morning light: 
For His protecting grace I *ll pray, ; 
To guard and keep me all the day. 


3 II ſtill reſolve to ſeek His face, 

And praiſe Him for redeeming grace; 

I love His name, I love His word, 
I love to commune with the Lord. * 
4 Up to His throne I' lift my eyes, 

He will regard my early eries: 

He will not frown my ſoul away, 

He loves to hear His children pray, 


5 To Him I'll dedicate my days, 
Then Mall I proſper in my ways: 
And whilſt my calling J purſue 
His praiſe ſhall terminate my view. 


6 O may His condeſcending love 
Still draw my heart to things above; 
That I among His ſaints may know 
The joys of Heav'n begun below. , 


8 4 
of EN IV. 
. EVENING HYMN. * 
Send out Thy light and Thy truth, —p5, xiii. 3. 
I OD of my days, God of my nights, 
Source of my ſoul's ſupreme delights, 
Come, manifeſt Thy love to me, 
And let me cloſe this day with Thee, 
2 Nearneſs to Chriſt J fain would find, 
O let not diſtance vex my mind: 
I long to know my fins forgiven, 
To converſe with the God of Heaven. 
3 Send, Source of Light, ſome chearing ray 
To turn my darkneſs into day; 


1 monrn, and think Thy abſence long, 
O liſten to my evening ſong. 


4 Command my blindneſs to depart 
Still keep me from a careleſs heart: 
Lord captivate each vain deſire, 

And raiſe theſe vile affections higher. 

x O let the mercies of this day 
Teach me to praiſe as well as pray: 


Now take, my ſoul, on Jeſu's breaſt, 
Thy ſafeſt, ſweeteſt, ſureſt reſt. 


v. 
SATURDAY NIGHT. 
I EGONE my worldly cares, away! 
Nor dare to tempt my fight ; 


* 


f 2 wWw 


E 8-1 


Ter me begin th' enſuing day 
Before I end this night. 

2 Yes, leihe work of prayer and praiſe 
Employ my heart and tongue; 
Begin my ſoul!— Thy ſabbath days 

Can never be too long. 


3 Let the paſt mercies of the week 
Excite a grateful frame: 
Nor let my tongue refuſe to ſpeak 
Some good of jeſu's name. 


4 Jeſus !—How pleafing is the ſound ! 
How worthy of my love! 
Why is my heart ſo lifeleſs found; 
Why plac'd no more above? 


5 Forgive my dulneſs, deareſt Lord, 
And quicken all my powers; 
Prepare me to attend Thy word, 
T' improve the ſacred hours. 


6 On wings of expectation borne, 
My hopes to heaven aſcend : / 

1 long to welcome 1n the morn, 

With Thee the day to ſpend. 


VI. 
LORD'S- DAT MORNINC. 


WAK E my heart! my ſoul, ariſe! 


This is the day believers prize: 
Improve this ſabbath then with care: 
Another may not be thy ſhare. 
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2 O ſolemn thought Lord give me power 
Wiſely to fill up every hour: 
O for the wings of faith and love 
To bear my heart and ſoul above! 


3 Jeſus, aſſiſt, nor let me fail“ 
To worſhip Thee within the veil; 
To glorify Thy matchleſs grace, 
To ſee the beauties of Thy face. 


4 Go with me to Thy houſe to-day, 


And tune my heart to praiſe and pray ; 
Like dew command Thy word to fall, 
Refreſhing, quick'ning, ſaving all. 
5 Call fort my thoughts, and let them rove 
O'er the green paſtures of Thy love ; 
O let not fin prevent my reſt, 
Nor keep me. from my Saviour's breaſt. 


6 Give to Thy church a large increaſe, 


Send her profperity and peace ; 
May all the ſaints in Zion ſay, ? 


O happy, happy, happy day!. 


VII. 
LORD'S-DAY EVENING. 


E T me : adore His boundleſs grace, 
His condeſcenſion, and His love: 


Which taught my foul to ſeek His face, 


Aud drew my heart to things above. 


TS 'Þ 


2 Fain wad I ſing, and en Lord. | 
Oft has He bleſs'd me in His houſe ;. 
Fain would I live upon His word, 
And keep my oft-repeated vows. . 
3 Yet woulda mourn, with conſcious ſhame,. 
What. fin my holieſt duties tain : 
My beſt performances are lame, 
And all without the atonement. vain, 


4 Chriſt's righteouſneſs alone I plead, 
And caſt my offerings at His feet; 
His merits muſt for me ſucceed, 
Through Him acceptance I ſhall meet. 
5 Thanks to His name, His cov'nant love * 
Remains unalterably ſtrong : 
I ſhall His great ſalvation prove, 
He is my light, my life, my ſong. 
6 My heart is now His bleſt abode, ' 
I love His ways, His name revere; 
Soon ſhall I mount the hill of God, 
To ſpend an endleſs ſabbath there.. 


VIII. 
Unto us a Child is born, unto us 4 Son is given, and the 
government ſhall be upon His ſhoulder : and His name 


Hall be called Wonderful, Counſellor, the Mighty » 4 
God, the E — ng F. ather, the Prince of P eace. 
ISA. ix. 6. 
5 O us, to us a Child is born, 
Ariſe and hail the glorious morn ; 


1 8 1 


Come, let us praiſe the God of Heav'n, 
To- us, to us a Son is giv'n! 


2 To us, the guilty race of man, a 

He comes !—an Infant of a ſpan! 
O let us ſing His won'drous love, 
Which brings ſalvation from above. 


3 He comes, all potent, to ſuſtain 
In government an endleſs name. 
Sinners, rejoice and ſpread His fame, 
In CouxsEL Won DER FUT His name. 


4 The Mohr Gop— The PRIScE of Peace, 
Whoſe kingdom never ſhall decreaſe : 
The EVvzRLASTING FATHER 's come 
How ſtrange !—A ſervant from the womb! 


5 With angels let our ſouls adore 
The Virgin' s Son the Prince of Power; 
Jeſus! with praiſe inſpire our tongues, 
And then accept our grateful ſongs. 

6 All praiſe to God for grace divine! 
The hymn let ſaints and ſeraphs join; 
Let Heaven with hallelujahs ring 
While we adore our new-born King. 


| IX. 
* >. THOUGHTS AT THE LORD'S-TABLE.. 


OW let my faith look through her fears: 
And view my deareſt Lord, 
Greaning in agonies and tears, Co HB 
That I might be reſtor'd. 
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2 Methinks I ſee the thorny bands 
That tore His ſacred head, 
His pierced fide, His wounded hands, 
With blood His veſture red. 
3 T is with a melting heart I view 
His body broke for fin; 
That murderer my Saviour flew, 
And put His ſoul to pain. 
4 For crimes and vices not His own 
A ſacrifice He fell: 
For me, vile rebel, to atotie, 
He bore the pangs of hell! 
5 For me His table now is ſpread 
And each believing gueſt, 
Richly fet forth with living bread, 
And wine of truth and grace, 
6 Here peace and pardon ſweetly flow ; 
O what delightful food ! 
Here is a balm for all my woe, 
With every needful good, 
7 Here is a righteouſneſs divine, 
And fin-ſubduing grace ; 
Here every blefling meet and ſhine 
In my Redeemer's face. 


8 Each was the purchaſe of His blood, 
For ſinners ſuch as me: 
All glory to my dying God 
For grace fo rich and free, 
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9 T was His own love that ſpread the feaſt, 
T was love that made Him die; 
His love hath made my ſoul a gueſt, 
And rais'd my thoughts on neu. 
10 Jeſus, I'bleſs Thy ſacred name 
For favours ſo divine; 
All that I have, and all I am, 
Shall be for ever 'Thine. 


N 
Now the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in 
believing. —R. oM. xv. 13. 5 
OW may the God of boundleſs grace 
The God of hope and love, 
Fill each believing ſoul with peace, 
And every doubt remove, 


2 Let the bright views of Jeſus raiſe 
Our ſongs divinely high ; 
And, while our tongues repeat His praiſe, 
Let Grief ſtand filent by, 


3 Rejoice, ye ſons of God, rejoice, 
And doubt His love no more; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
And His rich grace adore. 
4 Reſt on His word, for ever reſt 
And glory in His name ; 
He ell clothe the troublers of your breaſt 
With everlaſting ſhame, 
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5 Beneath your feet He 'I ſhortly tread | 
The ſubtle Tempter down; 
*Gainſt you no weapon ſhall ſucceed 
While Jeſus wears the crown. 


6 Vour hope and truſt He 'N ne'er deceive ; 
Raiſe, raiſe your voices higher ; ny” 
O happy ſouls, who thus believe ! 
He ' grant your whole deſire. 


| XI. 
Herein is lobe. — 1 JOHN iv. 10. 


I OME, view the field of love divine, 
Where I delight to rove and plean, 
How pleaſant to this ſonl of mine! 
What ſpices blow—what joys are ſeen! 
2 ]*m loſt in admiration here, 
Is this the garden of my God? 
What fragrant balm is that ſo near? 
T is pardon ſprinkled with rich blood. 
3 Is this the manner of His love ? 
Did He, to'ſcreen my guilty head, 
Leave thoſe celeſtial joys above, 
To ſuffer vengeance in my ſtead ? 
4 Methinks I ſee the dreadful ſword 
Plung*d in His body on the tree; 
But why, O why, my deareſt Lord, 
Why this extreme expence for me ? 
5 Why this excruciating pain? 
Why, wilt Thou ſuffer, bleed, and die? 


+ DT 

Why part with blood from every vein 

To fave a wretch fo vile as I ? 

6 O let my ſoul adoring bend, 

Here is profound, ſtupendous love, 

Too vaſt for me to comprehend, 
Iuooo vaſt for all the ſaints above. 


7 Vet I would fain more fully know, 
That Thou art mine, more clearly ſee ; ; 
By faith engrafted, let me grow, 
Thou Root and Spring of Life, like Thee. 


8 Make me a plant of Thy right hand, 
Thy full ſalvation let me prove; 

p In paradiſe I then ſhall ſtand, 

And live forever in Thy love. 


XII. 
Jule curl the ſame yeſterday, and to-day, and for 


ever, —NEB., xili. 8. 


8 Jeſus evermore the ſame? 
Lean then, my ſoul, upon His name; 
O bid thine unbelief be gone, 
And learn to live by faith alone. 


2 View His unchanging mercy here, 
Jeſus the ſame from year to year; 
From age to age enduring ſtill, 
The fame in goodneſs, power, and kill, 
3 His pity {aw th? expiring thief, 
And chang'd for endleſs life his grief: 
His grace is now as rich and free _ 
As when He hung upon the tree. 


* | 
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4 Still His compaſſion is the ſame 
To all chat love and fear His name; 


Stronger than death His truths abide, 
And none can turn His love aſide. 


5 No time can alter His decrees, 
Nor change His precious promiſes: 
His word ſhall ſtand through endleſs day, 
When Heaven and Earth are paſs'd away. 


6 But O how weak my faith appears, 
How prone to yield to doubts and fears ; 
Miſtruſting when I*m.chang'd in frame, 
That Jeſus is not ſtill the ſame:! 

7 Why do I act ſo vile a part, 
And grieve my dear Redeemer's heart? 
Eſtabliſh, Lord, my wav'ring mind, 
And keep my unbelief confin'd. 


- 


8 9 help my faith to ſoar above, 
To reit in Thine unchanging love ; 
Thy faithfulneſs I now adore, 
Ne'er would I grieve my Saviour more. 


XIII. 


love them that love Me, and thoſe that ſeek Me early 


Hall. find Me,—yvRov, viii. 47. 


1 HAPPY ſouls that love the Lord, 
_ He will return them love for love; 
All needful grace He will afford 
To ſuch as ſeek the joys above. 
C 


2 They in His kind protection ſhare, 


He is their Father and their Friend, 
Jeſus will ſoften all their care, 
And help in every trouble ſend. 
3 He views their graces with delight, | 
- He ſtands engag'd to do them good ; 
Their ſouls are precious in His fight, 
Bought with the price of His rich blood. 


4 Who would not ſerve ſo kind a God? 
Who would not learn to truſt His name ? 
Who would not tremble at His rod, 
And fly to hide them near the Lamb? 


5 O come and taſte His matchleſs love, 
Ve young in years come ſeek the Lord? 
Aſk, now, for wiſdom from above, 
And God your wiſhes will regard. 


6 Your early cries ſhall pleaſe Him well, 
O let not fin your ſouls enſnare ; 
Come, ſhun the paths of death and hell, 
Religion's nobleſt pleaſures ſhare, 


7 Jeſus is worthy of your love, 


O let Him have your r1krsT regard ; 
Nor let your youthful paſſions rove 
Till you can ſay, you love the Lord. 
8 So ſhall your growing years be bleſt, 
The church ſhall over you rejoice, 
Jeſus himſelf ſhall be your reſt, 
While angels glory in your choice, 
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XIV. 


| Unto you that fear My name, ſhall the Sun of Right- 

= eouſneſs ariſe with healing in His wings. 

4 | MAL. iv. 2. | 

1 OOD news theſe bleſſed words impart 
To every humble, trembling heart; 
Good news to all that fear the Lord, 
To all that truſt His ſacred word, 


2 Tidings of health, of peace, of joy, 
To thoſe whom Satan's darts annoy: 
O let my ſoul this news embrace, 
And wait the coming of His grace! 


3 Jeſus, the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 

Will riſe and ſcatter my diſtreſs : 

I ſhall behold the King of Kings, 
With health bright beaming from His wings. 
4 One ſmile from Him, like noon's diſplay, 
Shall turn my darkneſs into day; 

One look of love from Him ſhall raiſe 

My doubts to faith, my prayer to praiſe, - 


5 He will ariſe, my fears aſſuage, 
And ſhine in ſpite of Satan's rage: 
Soon ſhall I fee the glorious Son, 
And ſing the wonders He hath done. 


XV. 
Al, What T ſhall give tbee.— 1 KINGS iii. 5. 


1 HEW me the ſoul to doubts expos'd, 
F (To ſuch this queſtion is propos*d) 


OE my God ſhall ſupply all. your need according to His 
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Aſk, ſaith the Lord, and let Me know 
What I ſhall now on thee beſtow. 


Say, what thy wants, and what thy woes ? 
Doſt thou in Me thy truſt repoſe ?. 

Art thou My friend, ſincerely true? 
Speak—for thy ſprings of thought I views 


t> 


3 Art thou-to ſeriouſneſs inclin*d ? 
Ak and I 'I ſolemnize thy mind. 
Doft thou want love to Jeſu's name? 
Aſk, and His matchleſa love proclaim, 


4 Doſt thou want peace and pardon feal'd ? 
Aſk, for they wait to be reveal'd, 
Doſt thou want faith and holy fear? 
Aſk, and behold the bleſſings near. 


5 Doſt thou want ſtrength 'gainſt fin to ſight ? 
' Aſk, and I Il make thee ſtrong in might. 
Doſt thou want light and life divine? 
Aſk, and eternal life is thine. 


6 Wilt thou be made completely whole? 
Ak, and I "ll renovate thy ſoul. 
This inſtant aſk, ariſe, and pray, 
Nor loſe ſuch bleſſings by delay. 


XVI. 


riches in glory, by Chrift Feſus.— PHIL. iv. 19. 
ICHES immenſe are in Thy hand, 
Thou God in whom I truſt, 
In whom I live, by whom I ſtand, 
Moſt holy, wiſe, and juſt. | 


2 O how extenſive is Thy grace, 
How rich, how full, how free! 
The needy Thou delight'{ to raiſe, 
I ll tell my wants to Thee. | 
3 I want to fear Thy ſacred name 
I want to love Thee more; 
I want to feel that heav'nly flame 
Which I have felt before. 


4 I want to know myſelf aright, 
To hear what Jeſus ſaith; 
I want repentance in Thy ſight, 
J want a ſtronger faith. 


5 I want to have my ſoul reſign'd 
Submiſſive to Thy will; 
J want a meek, an humble mind: 
I want my wants to feel, 


6 I want a chaſte and ſingle eye: 
Thy gracious ear incline ; 
From fulneſs infinite ſupply 
This empty ſoul of mine. 


7 Through Jeſus let theſe bleſſings flow, 
He bought them with His blood; 


Now let a worthleſs ſinner know 
Thy promiſes made good, 


N XVII. 


O Him, to Him whoſe Iove hath wrought 
More than | ever aſk*d or thought; 
To him my powers aſpire to raiſe 
A grateful ſong of humble praiſe, 
| 9 
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2 T was He that highs me from above, 
When quite a ſtranger to His love; 
When ruſhing blindfold down to Hell, 
He ſaw, and caught me as I fell, 


- 3 To Him, to Him be glory giv'n 

ll Who taught my foul the way to Heav'n; 
To Him be praiſe, through endleſs day, | 
Who guides and keeps me in the way, 1 

4 Praiſe Him, ye angels round the throne, I 
Whoſe blood did for my fins atone ; | l 
He is your glory and your boaſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


"XY 11T, 


E T praiſe ene my heart and tongue: 
Let grace, free grace, be 15 ſong, 
| While life and breath remains 
. a this ſweet work 1 love t- engage, 
And when I quit this earthly ſtage, 
1”! fing in nobler ſtrains. 
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£ XIX. 


Learn of Me, for J am meek and lowly | in bear to 
MATT. xi. 29. 


ESsUs, tbe Great, the Mighty God, 
A Man of Griefs Ns] "'H 
In paths of meekneſs here He trod, 
And bore the ſinuer's ſhame. 


„0 
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2 Humility, how bright it ſnin'd 
In every act He wrought: 
What lowlineſs of heart and mind . 
Appear'd in all He taught. 
3 Love to the human, fallen race 
Glow'd in His tender breaſt : 
For man He yielded to diſgrace, 
Forſaken and diſtreſt, 
1 4 Led as a lamb to meet the ſword, 
5 He bow'd beneath the ſtroke ; 
\ Not one revengeful, angry word 


The dear Redeemer ſpoke. 
3 O may His meekneſs be my guide, 
The pattern I purſue; 
How can I bear revenge or pride. 
With Jeſus in my view ? 


xx. | 
Pride goeth before deftruction.—PROv. xvi. 18. 
I ORD, ſearch and try this heart of mine, 
Put every fin to death: 


I long to ſee my pride reſign 
Its peſtilential breath. | 


2 I dread its power, I hate its name, 


It̃tes ſad effects I fear: | 
Extinguiſh, Lord, this dang'rous flame, 3 
Nor let one ſpark appear. 5 - 5 


| 3 Hide it for ever from mine eyes, 
Its helliſh rage controul ; 
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Leſt wrath deſtructive from the ſkies 
Conſume my guilty ſoul. 


\ 


4 In duſt and aſhes I would lie, 
As leſs, as worſe than nought, 
And mourn that ſuch a wretch as I 
Should have one haughty thought. 
5 Form, Lord, each motion of my heart 2 
"Obedient to Thy will : Z 
In Thee the humble ſoul has part, 
My breaſt let meekneſs fill, 


xxl . 
If ye avill not believe, ſurely ye ſhall not be yu iſhed, 
ISA. vii. 9. 


T TEN D my ſoul, and trembling hear, 
This awful truth demands your fear; 
Perſiſting ſtill to diſbelieve, 

Nor hope nor grace can you receive. 


2 Attend to what th* ETERNAL faith, 
And pray inceſſantly for farth ; 
Leſt, in an awful, haſt'ning hour, 
Lou fall to be reſtor'd no more. 


3 Pray for that faith which ſtands ſincere, 
Which ſtrives till death to perſevere ; 

That faith which treads the Tempter down, 
Which apprehends the heavenly crown. 


4 That faith which gladdens all the heart, 
Cleanſing the ſoul through every part; 
That faith which juſtifies, which draws 
The will t' obey Jehovah's laws. 
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5 That faith which works inſpir'd by love, 
Shed by the Spirit from above ; 

That faith which can the croſs ſuftain, 

And fing in poverty and pain. 

6 Faith which can Satan's ſchemes deſtroy, | 

And fill the ſoul with conſtant joy, 
Which ſees its path in darkeſt night, 
And keeps the heav'nly port in ſight. 


7 O precious faith! May I be found 
Eſtablifh'd on its happy ground: 
Inſtruct me, Jeſus, from above, 
And build me up in faith and love. + 
$ Then let the riſing billows roll, 
Faith is the anchor of my ſoul : ' 
I'm well ſecur'd on every fide, 
 Fix'd firm in Chriſt, my Rock, my Guide, 


4 


XXII. 


Thus ſaith the Lord. Let not the wiſe man glory in bis 
wiſdom, neither let the mighty man glory in his 
might ; let not the rich man glory in his riches, 
but let him that glorieth, glory in this, that he un- 
derflandeth and knoweth Me, that I am the Lord, 


f 


IER. ix. 23, 24. 
I E T not the learned and the wiſe, 
: Extol the wiſdom of their minds, 
T is folly in Jenovan's eyes, 
Whoſe wiſdom in perfection ſhines. 
2 Let not the noble and the ſtrong, | 
Preſume to boaſt their borrow'd might, 


* " 1 
2 3 
Leſt God, to whom all power belong, 2 
0 89 80 . 8 3 , 
Their ſtubborn joints with weakneſs ſmite. 3 
3 Let not the rich in pride grow bold, | 4 


Or glory in their fading ſtore; 
Left God in anger curſe their gold, 
And make their ſouls for ever poor. 


4 Thus faith the Lord of all below, 
„Let no one boaſt before My throne, 
% Except in this—He 's.taught to know 
That I am God, and Gop alone!“ 
5 Make this your glorying in His fight, 
That by His teaching you can trace 
The things in which His thoughts. delight, 
His truth, His juſtice, and His grace. 
6 To Him your impotence confeſs, 
Mourn and lament your daily wrongs : 
And make His ſtrength and righteouſneſs 
Your frequent and your joyful ſongs. 
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XXIII. 1 

T have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear, but 

nosb mine eye ſeeth Thee; wherefore J abhor myſclf, 
and repent in duft and aſbes.— on xlii. 5, 6. 

A FTEN, Great God, I've heard of Thee, i 

As righteous, juſt, and wiſe: 5 

But now Thy holineſs J ſee, | E 

And fink in deep ſurpriſe. 


2 My foul with reverence adore, 
How awful is the fight! 


8 
9 4 
a 
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Go 
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Let me preſume to ſpeak no more 
Of Excellence fo bright.” 
3 Ten thouſand tongues in vain pretend 
To tell what Thou haſt wrought ; 


God and His glorious-works tranſcend 
The utmoſt reach of thought, 


— 


4 Loft in the ſearch, o'erwhelm'd with ſhame 
My conduct I review: 
And ſelf-abhor'd, through Jeſu's name, 
For pardon humbly ſue, 


s My ſad impatience I lament ; 
How dare I to complain ! 
O could I ſcreen my diſcontent, 
Or call it back again! 


6 How could a finful wretch preſume 
To murmur and repine : 
How juſtly, Lord, might Thou confiniia 
This guilty ſoul of mine! 


7 Aſham'd, I loath myſelf in duſt, 
Unholy and unclean: 
Thou, Lord, alone art good and juſt, 
O pardon all my ſin. 


XXIV, 


What man is he that feareth the Lord?o—Him 2 He 
teach in the way that He ſhall chooſe, —P's, XXV. 12. 


FEAR the God of Heaven and Earth, 
All finful ways. my ſoul refuſe ; 


ST 


I fain would tread the narrow path, 
Lord, teach me in the way I chuſe, 


2.I chuſe the way that leads to God, 
The way of holineſs and love ; 

The way of faith in Jeſu's blood, 
Mark'd and appointed from above. 

3 The prophets trod this holy ground, 
This is the road believers go: 

Th' apoſtles in this way were found, 

I charge my ſoul to tread it too. 


4 My weakneſs urges me to pray; 


Lord guide my ſteps, my path make plain) n 


Conduct me in the heav'nly way, 
Nor let me ſupplicate in, vain. 


5 Now in the firength of God I'll go, 
In haſte to reach that welcome ſhore, 
Where all is happineſs—where woe, 
And lin, and forrows are no more. 


6 May Jeſus own me in that day, 
-As one belonging to His fold, 

Who held, through grace in wiſdom's way, 
Ordain'd His glory to behold, 


7 The worthy Lamb that ſhed His blood 
Shall then receive the higheſt praiſe ; 

He brought my wand'ring ſoul to God, 

Alngels extol His ſov'reign grace! 


xxx. | 2 


Unleſs Th law had been my delight, I Jhould then have 
periſbed in mine aſliction.—ps. Cxix. 92. 
ob and His law are my delight, 

My glory and my ſong; 
My ſure ſupport by day and night, 
"as pleaſure of my tongue. 


2 When guilt purſues my troubled breaſt, 1] 
His word I will receive; 


He tells me where my faith muſt reſt, | 
And helps me to believe. 


3 When darkneſs overſpreads my mind, 
His word ſupports me till ; 
| I'm there convinc'd that God is kind, 
9 Though I no comfort feel. 
| 4 When ſore temptations vex my ſoul, 
I think upon His word; 
Some promiſe then my fears controul, 
And leads me to the Lord. 


s When for my fin my heart is broke, 
And tears my grief diſcloſe, 
Thy word directs me to that Rock 
Whence peace and pardon flows. 


6 Are my afflictions ſharp and long? 
Does pain extreme enſue ? 
God's word I truſt—His arm is ſtrong, 
His wiſdom bears me. through. 
7 Glory to Thee, thou God of Love, 


For favors ſo divine; 


L 26 J 


Who taught my thoughts to ſoar above, 
And made theſe bleſſings mine. 


+6 Had not Thy word been my relief, 
Had not Thy truth ſuſtain'd, 
IT muſt have periſh'd in my grief, 
No other help remain'd,  , 


3 xxvl. | 
Twill ' ſay unto God, Do not condemn me, ſhew me wheres 
Fore Thou contendeſt with me.— oB x. 2. | 
ONDEMN me not, moſt gracious God, 
Let not Thy ſore diſpleaſure burn: :; 


Do wy deſtroy me with Thy rod, 
Nor at my feeble offerings ſpurn. 


2 Give me the knowlege of my heart, | 2 
Releaſe me from this heavy yoke ; 
Shew me the cauſe of all my ſmart, _ 

Why muſt I bear this cutting ſtroke? 
3 What is it that provokes Thine ire? 
Is there ſome idol I muſt yield? 
Sure in my heart ſome baſe deſire, 
Some dreadful evil hes conceal'd. 


4 There 's ſurely ſome beloved ſin, 
Could I but find the deadly foe, 

Has crept and lurks ſecurely in, 1 

Fain would I mourn and hate it too. 


5 Leſt it ſhould fink my foul to Hell, [ 
Search me, O God, in every part; p 5 
Let not one fin in ſecret dwell, | 


Search me and ſhew me all my heart, 


4B 


6 Let me be ſtripp'd of all my pride, 
T *l1 not regard how. coarie my fare, 
Let me with Chriſt be crucified _ 
If but H1s favor I may ſhare. 
7 Though pinching poverty prevail, 
Although the fields ſhould yield no meat, 
The labour of the olive fail, 
If Chriſt is mine my joy 's compleat, 


| XXVII * 8 
| Thon God /eeft me. GEN. xvi. 13. 
H OU God of juſtice and of grace, 
Who would not fear Thy name? 
Ik̃ bine omnipreſence fills all ſpace, 
© Thine eyes through nature flame, 


2 No ſecret thought can ever ſhun 
The notice of Thine eye; 
From Thee conceal'd no act be done, 
For Thou art ever nigh, 


* 


3 Thine eye ſurveys the ground I tread. 
Whene'er 1 rove abroad; 
Within the curtains of my bed 
I lie in fight of God. 
> 4 O be this ſolemn truth inſcrib'd 
For ever on my heart, 


L.eſt vile deceit ſhould be imbib'd, 
5 And I from truth d. part. 

BY. 5 Give me, O Lord, this holy fear, 
; For 't is a gift divine: 


— 
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The ſoul that views Thee ever near, 
No evil can deſign. 


XXVIII. 


Tf. his children forſake My law, and walk not in My 


judgments, if they break My flatutes, and Reep not My 
commandments ; then will I wifit their tranereſſion 
with the rod, and their iniquity with ftripes. 


N evertheleſ; My loving-kinduefs vill I not utterly tale 
from him, nor ſuffer My faithfulneſs to fail: My co- 


venant <vill J not break, nor alter the thing that is 
gone out of My lips, — ps. Ixxxix. 30—34. 


1 TELL may I groan beneath Thy ſtroke, 
From whoſe commands my heart has 
ſtray'd ; 
Lord, I have all Thy ſtatutes broke, 
Nor have I ſtrictly one obey'd 


2 Although enlighten'd from above, 
I've caus*d Thy Spirit to depart; 
Have ſinn'd againſt both light and love, 
Made jeſus' wounds afreſh to ſmart, 


3 Where ſhall I hide my bluſhing face? 
My guilt awakes my grief and fears ; 
- How have I ſinn'd againſt Thy grace! 
My baſe ingratitude appears. 
4 Chaſten'd, but not deſtroy'd, I ſtand, 
Convinc'd my God doth all things well; 
I 'I kiſs the rod, and bleſs the hand, | 
That keeps me from the loweſt hell, 
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Ig (aw 1 
1 Mercy is mix'd with all my woes, 
My heart, rebellious, to ſubdue: 
- God no injuſtice can impoſe, 
View'd with my crimes His ſtripes are few 
” 6 Though He afflicts His love is ſure, 
| His covenant He ll ne'er.revoke 
| | His faithfulneſs is too ſecure, 
f To alter what His lips have ſpoke. - . 
/ ET. While He corrects I *ll plead His grace, 
His oath confirm'd and ſeal'd with blood a 
Herein my confidence I Il place, © 
He cannot ceaſe t to be my God. 


| XXIX. 
a All things work together for good to them that love God. 
| ROM, viii. 28. 


FT has my ſoul in ſecret bleſs'd 
Affliction's chaſt'ning rod, : 
1 | It weans me from the creature's breaſt, 
F And brings me near to God. 
9 2 When I can take believing es + 
f | Of His myſterious ways, 


I can each murmuring thought refuſe, 
And celebrate His praiſe. 


; 3 Contented then I, can refign 
To trouble, loſs, or ſhame, . 
| Convinc'd all things for good combine, 
| 4 To thoſe that love His name. 
| 4.1 love and fain would love Him more, f 
Wbatever woes aſſail; 
0 * 
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All things fubſerve His ſov'reign 07 
His wiſdom cannot fail. 


s When, Thou Deſire of Nations, when. 


Shall J have this requeſt : 
To ſigh no more, no more to fin, . 


But in Thy preſence F {x ? 


XxX. 


The Lord Libeth and mateth alive; he bringeth down ie 


' the grave, and bringeth uþ,—1 s AM. ii. 6. 
REMBLE, my ſoul, fall don before 
Jehovah, infinite in power! 
Tremble before Eternal Might, 
No fleſh may glory in His fight. 


2 Tis He that animates thy clay; 


Life, death, and hell His voice obey : 

T is He deſtroys, 't is He can fave; - 

T is He that reſcues from the grave. 
He wounds, and He alone can heal; 

He ſends Land cures the pains I feel? 
T is God, and I I adore His name, | 
Whoſe power revives my dying frame. 


4 Juffice afflifts, and love relieves, 


My ſoul from Him her help receives; 
From Him alt comforts we derive. 
Faith He beſtows and keeps alive, 


5 Faith can perceive, in darkeſt hour, 


Eternal wiſdom join'd with pow'r, 
Juſtice go hand in hand with grace, 
And trutk and mercy keep one pace. 
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XXXI. 


Awake, O fue againſt My ſhepherd, age: inſt the man that 
is My fellow, ſaith the Lord of Haſts.— 2 E CH. xiii. 7. 


1 | HE Tri-une God above, 
And Lord of all below, 
To ſinners ſhews His love, 
Diſplays His zuſtice too.— 
20 Awake, awake, vindictive ſword, 


j « Apainſt my fellow !**—faith the Lord.— 


2 „Awake againſt the Man 
by Omnipotent i in power, 
&« To execute My plan 
© Loſt mortals to reſtore: - 
" Man has a load of guilt ſo great 


« None but M y Son can bear the weight. 


3 Him vengeance ſhall purſue, . 
« For man He muſt atone; 
To juſtice what is due 
% His blood can pay alone. 
« He ſhall My righteous law fulfil ; 
« He ſhall accompliſh ally will,” 


4 The Lord of Hoſts command , 
Th' Eternal Father ſpoke : 
All Heaven in ſilence ſtands 
While Jeſus bears the ſtroke. 8 
See, guilty mortals! ſee, His fide 


For you was pierc'd! for you He died. 


"2 Draw near th? accurſed tree, 
In wonder loſt, that love 

Copld riſe to that degree, . 

our ſentence to remove !. 


_ * 
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e 
With weeping eyes His ſorrows view, 
He groan'd, He bled, He died for you. 


6 O let Him have your hearts, 
Your bleſſings ſhall increaſe ; 
To His He ſtill imparts 
Both righteouſneſs and peace. 
His grace ſhall all your fins ſubdue, 
He groan'd, He bled, He died for you. 


7 Bought by His precious blood, 
You are no more your own; 
Give up yourſelves to God, 
And live to Him alone: 
Jeſus will bear you conq'rors through, 
He groan'd, He bled, He died for you. 


| „ + + 6 j PR | 
ALVATION's work is done; 
8 The law is all obey'd: 
To God the Father, — God the Son, 
Be endleſs honours paid. 
2 All glory to & name 
Who hung upon the tree: 
Let the whole earth repeat the ſame: 


* . / ' 


He bled and died, for ME! 
O Him that brought ſalvation nigh - 
Loet praiſe inceſſant riſe: 


Raiſe, ſaints, your hallelujahs high 
Above the lofty ſkies, 7. 


W * * 
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2 Praiſe God, from whom your comforts flow, 
Sing your Redeemer's love ;- * 
Praiſe the Eternal Spirit too, a 
Who taught you from above. 1 


xxxlv. 5 
God thundereth marwelouſiy with His voice. 
JOB xxxvii. 5. ; 
HE rain deſcends, the tempeſts riſe, - 
My ſoul, His majeſty adore - 
Jehovah's voice ſounds through the ſkies, : 
While lightnings flaſh, and thunders roar. 


2 I fit becalm'd while others fear, 
The God of Thunder is my all; 
It is my Father's voice I hear, 
Nor ſhall I by His thunder fall. 


3 No: while His lightnings flaſh around, 
Although the Earth's foundations move, 
I ſtand ſecure on faith's firm ground, 
I reſt in His unchanging love. 
4 Nothing ſhall fright my ſoff'from God, 
Should He the ſkies this moment rend, 
— He is my only ſafe Abode: 
9 640 ** Rock, my Reftf8*} and my Friend, 


xxxv. 
Behold, He cometh with clouds, and every eye Pall. fee 
2 | Him. AE. i. 7. 
EHOLD, He comes, the Saviour comes,. 
1 Drefs'd in His bright array, 
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8 Yes, and my ſoul ſhall bear her part 


L 34 ] 
Awake, ye ſaints, and burſt your tombs, 
And view the glorious day. 


2 He comes, attended from on high 
With thouſands, through the ſkies, 
His glory ſhines ; and every eye 

Shall ſee Him with ſurprize. 
3 Lo, in the clouds the Judge deſcends 
With His illuſtrious train, 
Sinners He ſevers from His friends, 
And dooms to endleſs pain. 


4 He comes to make His juſtice known, 00 
To vindicate His word: | 
The guilty view Him on His throne, 
And wail before the Lord. 

5 Till now they never ſought His face, 

Nor wept for ſin before: 
O how tremendous is their caſe !— 
They weep to laugh no more, 
6 Once they deſpis'd His glorious nes 
And ſet at nogght His worth; 
But now they Eo with bitter ſhame, | 
His fierce, vindictive wrath, _ | I 


7 They now behold the ſaints rejoice, 
And mount abovethe ſkies; 
Theſe praiſe the Lamb, with chearful voice, 
And triumph as they riſe. 


In their melodious ſong, 
My Saviour's grace ſhall tune my heart, 
His love inſpire my tongue, 
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XXXVI. c 
Ged forbid that I hould glory, ſave. in the erg of our 
| Lord Feſus Chriſt, —GALs vi. 14. 


1 T E T others, wrapt in ſelf-conceit, 
—FgBoaſt in their wiſdom and their wit. 
Let them extol their gold and droſs, 
III glory in my Saviour's croſs. | 
2 While the ſelf-righteous, blind and rude, 
Cry up their native rectitude, 
I 'I1 ſeek revenge on all my pride, 
And boaſt in Jeſus crucified. 
3 While they, with curſes on their heads, 
Talk of their juſtice and their deeds, 
I chuſe to fit at Jeſu's feet, 
And ſelf. abaſement is my ſeat. 
4 Hither I'm brought by ſov'reign grace, 
I bleſs the means, and love the place; ; 
J bid all earthly joys be gone, 
And lory in my Lord alone. 
5 Her could I tarry night and day, 
Here could my ſoul for ever ſtay; 
O may I never, never rove, 
Nor glory, ſave in 0855 love ! 


xxxvII. PF 
And the Do that is too hard for you bring unto meg 
. and J avill Hear it. — DE UT. i. 17 


URN, O my ſoul, from Moſes turn, 
Behold a greater far is here, 
The God of Moſes !—Of Him learn, 
In all things Him obedient hear, 


WY 


3 © Freely,” --methinks He ſays,—““ make known 


2 „ Ts guilt, that moſt diſtreſſing cauſe, 


5 With this approach your Mighty God, 


R 


2 Yes : the Great God vouchſafes t' invite 
His ſervants to His throne of grace, 

With words which ſurely muſt delight 

The ſouls of all that ſeek His face. 


& Your difficulties all to Me; 
Il meet and bleſs you at My throne, 
i hear and anſwer ev'ry plea. 
4 © What! have you broke My righteous laws ? 
And are you overcome with fear? F 


Too grevious for your ſouls to bear? 


'N hear your ſuit whene'er you pray; 
“Mes, and My own all-powerful blood, 
Shall waſh your load of guilt away. 
6 „I never intercede in vain, 
« Although I intercede for all; 
„% J hear, well-pleas'd, when ſouls complain 
„Of fin, and for forgiveneſs call.“ — 
7 O what encouragement for thee, 
My poor, deſponding, drooping ſoul ! 
Hear, and by faith to Jeſus flee, 
And He will all thy fears controul. 


XXXVIII. 1 
tal unto Me and be ye [aved,—1$ A. TION 22. 


I 1.” O K unto Me,—the Saviour cries.— 
4 Behold, in Me your help is found: 
Look, finners ! look with ſtedfaſt eyes, 
I have a balm for every wound. 
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4 Lock unto Me, and Me alone, 

Look now, while I inviting ſtanld 
Your Advocate before the throne, 
With life- eternal in My hand. 

3 To Me your ſin- ſick ſouls reſign, x 
"LW ſave them from the loweſt Hell, 
All power in Heaven and Earth is Mine, 
And in My preſence they ſhall dwell, 


4 Ye mourning ſouls that fear My name, 
I've heard your groans, I've ſeen your tears, 
Look up to Me!—T bore your ſhame, | 
And I forbid your gloomy fears. 


"8 Look, ſaints! look, finners! and adore ;. 
I am your Prophet, Prieſt, and King: 
Look, and be joyful evermore ; 

Look, and complete ſalvation ſing. - 


XXXIX. | * 


Be careful for nothing, but in every dal by * and 
 ſupplication, abt thankſgiving, let your e be 
made known unto God. —PHIL, iv. 6: © 


1 E T all my anxious cares be gone, 
4 Why ſhould they now diſturb up breaſt d 
My ſoul confides in God alone, 
And in His gracious promiſe reſt. 


2 There is a rich, a full ſupply, | 
In the broad cov'nant of His love; 
Then let my groans aſcend on high,  _ ' 
To bring the bleflings from above. 


Cs; 


3 O for a heart that loves to pray, 
That loves to converſe with the Lord; 
Fain would I caſt my fears away, 
And live by faith upon His word, 
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4 On God I 'll caſt my every care, 
To Him my ev'ry want make known: 
When troubles come, in humble prayer, 
I n ſpread them all before His throne. 


5 I would with gratitude adore 
His matchleſs, condeſcending grace; 
And charge my heart, - Repine no more, 
No more refuſe to ſeek His face. 


L 1 2 
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Aud all things whatſoever ye ſhall 420 in prayers be- 
lieving, ye ſhall receive. MATT. xxi. 22. 
be SOUL-REVIVING word, 
Let all my fears be gone! 
Let me by faith addreſs the Lord, | 5 
And bow before His throne. ; ] 
+" 0 why ſhould unbelief j 
Stay the Almighty's hand, „ 
That hand which holds my ſure relief, 
| Though Earth and Hell withſtand, 
3 My ſoul, believe and pray, 8 
Without a doubt believe, 
Whate'er we aſk in God's own way 1 A 
We ſhall in truth receive. By 
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4 Here ſtands the promiſe fair, 
For God cannot repent ; 0 


. 
n — 


1 


ro fervent, perſevering prayer 
He il every bleſſing grant. 


4 


5 Pray then for pardon now, 
And fin-ſubduing grace ; 
For ſtrength intreat, and wiſdom too, 
| $0 ſhall you each embrace. 
6 For faith, in faith I ll pray, 
This glorious promiſe plead, 
And God, through Chriſt, will ſoon convey 
The bleſſings which I need. 


14. i 


A 


Though the Lord be high, yet hath He reſpect unto the 


lowly Pg, exxxviii. 6. 


IGH in the Heavens doth God reſide, 
None can His perfect beauty trace; 
His glory ſhines on every ſide, 
Before Him angels veil their face. 
2 His condeſeenſion He diſplays, 
Their pureſt offerings to approve; 
How then fhould it our wonder raiſe, — 
Mortals are call'd to ſhare His love! 


3 Mortals who have ſo oft rebell'd 
Againſt the offers of His grace ? 
His threat'nings at defiance held, 
And dar'd the Almighty to His face. 
i 4 Yet ſtrange! all gracious, from above 
God ſtoops, to bring ſuch rebels nigh, 
Allures them with the cords of love, 
And ſhews them where their help doth lie. 


[ 40 J 
11 Then they in duſt confeſs their fin, 
Believe, and tremble at His word; 


They mourn their natures all unclean, 
Repent, and turn unto the Lord. 


6 Then God His ſov'reign grace diſplays, 
Flies o'er the mountains of their guilt, 
And pardons all their ſinful ways, 5 
Through Jeſus? blood on Calvary ſpilt. 
7 To ſuch He looks with tender care, 
And ſtamps His image on their heart: 
O happy ſouls! His love they ſhare, 
Nor ſhall His favour e'er depart. 


XLII, : 
Walk circumſpeci y, not as fool but as viſe,—EPHeV. 15. 
HIS blefling, Lord, to me impart, — 
O make me circumſpect in heart! 
Let not hypocriſy and guile, 
My ſoul's interior powers defile. 
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2 O make me wiſe, Celeſtial Dove *! 
Wiſe as a ſharer in Thy love; 
Wiſe to believe and truſt Thy word, 
To honor Jeſus as my Lord. 


3 May grace divine be ill ſupplied, 
My ſoul's Director, Guardian, Guide: 
Lord, let Thy honour be my end 
In all the labours I attend. 1 
— — — — — 
* Addreſſed to the Holy Ghoſt, of which the Dove is bob 8 
tural emblem. 
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4 I want that lively zeal for God 
Which loves to ſpread His praiſe abroad; 8 
Let this, and not the praiſe of men, 
Inſpire my Muſe, and guide my pen 
5 Jeſus, do Thou direct my walk, 
Inſpire my thoughts, dictate my talk æ 
O give me faith and holy fear, 
Make ev'ry act of mine ſincere. 


6 1d leave the prating fool to boaſt, 


Let me lie humbled in the duſt, 
Lord, keep me-ever-at Thy feet, 
I 'I freely chuſe the loweſt ſeat. 


XLIII. 
To be carnally -minded is death, but to be Pivituale 
minded is life and peace, —R OM. viii. 6, 


Y holineſs and watchful care 
Be vain defire confin*d ; 
Guard, O my ſoul, againſt this ſnare, 
A carnal, earthly mind, 


2 This will be death to all thy joys, 


T will give new life to pain; 
T will cauſe diſtreſſing fears to riſe, 


And wound thy Lord again. 


3 Satan would triumph in the fight, 


ET. And chain me down to ſenſe ; 


Then muſt I mourn in gloomy night, 
Till Jeſus brings me theate,” 
8 43 


( 42 J 


4 O for invigorating grace 
Jo raiſe my ſoul above; 
O for that heavenly-mindedneſs 
That Satan cannot move ! 
5 Peace, conſtant then, ſerene and full, 
Would like a river flow; 
Courage divine would arm my ſoul, 
And bear down ev'ry foe. 


6 How would my faith triumphant riſe, 
And leave the world behind; | 
How would I ſoar above the ſkies, 
And ſcorn. to be confin'd. 


7 The world in vain ſhould tempt me down, 
I *d laugh at ev*ry ſnare : 
I id aim at nearneſs to the throne, 


For my Redeemer 's there. 
9 Deſcend, Immortal Dove, deſcend, 
And bear my heart away; 


Let life and peace my ſoul attend, 
Till Heav'n completes my day. 


XLIV. 


Be not afraid of their faces, for I am with thee, 
1 IE R. i. 8. 
5 7H ſhould the dread of ſinful man 


Inſnare and vex my ſoul ? 
O for that fortitude which can 
My ev'ry fear controul. 
2 Shall I offend a holy God, 
And ſacrifice my peace, 
\ 
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To ſhun a mortal's threat 120 rod; 

„5 friend or two to pleaſe? 

3 Hard is the taſk, 1 muſt confeſs, 
Where duty thus coyfines ; 

Nor can my ſoul eſcape diſtreſs. 
Though ſhe to God inclines. 


4 Fain would I pleaſe both friends and foes, 
And follow peace with all, 

Nor to one frown myſelf expoſe, 
But where 't is duty's call. 


5 I muſt obey the God I love, 
Though all the world contemns; 
One ſmile from Him I prize above , 

The richeſt earthly gems, 


6 Hark, O my ſoul, methinks I bear: 
Jehovah's awful voice, — 


& Fear, not thou worm, for I am near, 
„J will defend thy choice. 


7 * While mortal men revile and frown . 

„ 'I ſmile upon thy ſoul ;. | 
And thou ſhalt tread the Tempter down,.. 
While I his rage controul, 

8 © Truſt thou in My almighty name, 
Nor let.thy faith be weak; | 
- 6 Thy ſoul ſhall ne'er be put to ame 1 
„ Whilſt thou My glory ſeek.— 85 ; 


9 Lord, I refign me to Thy will, 
Thy wiſdom J adore! 
I yield to Thee :—Thy word fulfil; 
And let me doubt no more. 
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| XL v. 
Even ſo ye alſo outwardly appear righteous unto meny 
"ab within ye are full of hypocriſy and iniquity. 


MATT. XXllt. 28. FS 


ECEIVERS will affect t- appear 
Like ſomething good and great; 
| Religion as a cloak they wear, 
And think themſelves complete. 
2 Againſt impiety and dice 
They will exclaim aloud; 
In leſſer things how ſtrict and nice, 
That men may call them G600D. 
3 Amongſt the ſaints they Il join in prayer, 
With looks demure and grave ; 
Devoutly read when men can hear, 
And think each duty brave. 


4 But O their hearts are all unclean, 
All filthy and impure, 
Full of hy pocriſy and ſin; ; 
There Satan reigns ſecure. 


5 Strange to themſelves, eſtrang'd from God, 
How awful 1s their ſtate ! 
Soon muſt they feel His vengeful rod — 
What woes their ſouls await! 


6 Treaihle: my ſoul, with holy fear, 
And dread geceit and guile : 
Lord, make this heart of mine ſincere, 
Obedient to Thy will. 


i N 
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The face of the Lord is to hate evil. P Roy. viii. 13. 
He be OW, whilſt I try my heart 


By this unerring word, 
aäMRMy conſcience can aſſert 
5 I truly fear the Lord: 
T cannot tread the paths of fin, 
I long for holineſs within. 
2 Yes, holineſs of heart | 
| I would more largely ſhare ; 
1 mourn with inward ſmart 
The evils that are there: 
I hate my thoughts becauſe they re vain, 
I would from ev'ry fin abſtain, | 
C J hate this wretched pride, 7 
Theſe covetous defires ; 
I'd have them crucified, 
For God my heart requires: 
Jeſus do Thou theſe foes ſubdue, 
Make me ſtill more fincere and true. 
64 I'd live alone to Thee, 
I love t' obey Thy word, 1 
Well pleas'd that Thou ſhouldſt be 
þ| My Saviour and my Lord. 
W To Thee I now reſi gu my heart, 
f Renew 195 Lord, in ev? "a part. 


> 
XLVII, 


Love your enemies ; bleſs them that curſe you ; do Reed 
to them that hate you.—MATT. v. 44. 
OR D, captivate my ev'ry thought, 
Ill then delight to do Thy will; 


. : 


I love the doctrines Thou haſt taught, 
And they ſhall lead and guide me'flill, 
2 For Thy dear fake I love my foes, 
And ſeek their happineſs with care ; 
I fain would do ſome good to thoſe 
Whoſe hatred unprovok'd I bear. 


3 While they revile my worthleſs name, ö 
Do Thou defeat each baſe defi gn; 
And, left their malice end in ſhare, 
| Their anger turn to love benign. 
4 Bring them, O Jeſus,. to Thy throne, 
Let them Thy pard'ning mercy prove, 
To them Thy glorious Self make known, 
And ſet their hearts on things above. 


5 Bleſs them with ev'ry chriſtian grace, 
Inſpire their ſouls with holy joy ; 
So ſhall their wrath to love give place, 
And nobler thoughts their minds employ, 


6 Be this my ſweet revenge on thoſe 
| Whoſe envy treads me in the duſt; 
I *d dwell in peace with all my foes, 
My friends Id ſeek among the juſt, 


XLVIII. 


The liberal foul Shall be made fat, aud he that Waters 
etb, Hall be watered alſo bimſelf.— PRO. xi. 25. 


; 1 ERISTIAN, wouldſt thou in grace excel, 
Wouldſt thou enlarge thy ſtore? 
Uſe what thou haſt with liberal zeal, 
And God will give thee more, 


& 


__ 
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. 2 Let not thy facred talents lie 
Conceal'd beneath the ground, 

But bleſs thy fellow-chriſtians by 
The treaſures thou haſt found, 


3 Comfort the feeble and oppreſs'd 
With tokens of thy love; | 
Then ſhall' thy ſoul be well refreſh'd, 
And water'd from above. 


4 Shew kind affection, ſpecial care, 
To the afflicted poor, 
Give freely what thou haſt to ſpare, 
And God will give thee more. 


5 The liberal heart, the liberal hand 
Jehovah deigns-to ble? 
By ſuch He will. moſt ſurely ſtand, 
And keep them from dittreſs, 


XLIX. 


A certain Centurion®s ſervant was het unt Na 


LUKE vii. 2. 


RACE will to every duty bind, 
It forms the hearts of men ſincere, 
It ſweetly humbles all the mind, | 
And then in acts it will appear. 


2 It makes the meaneſt ſervant juſt, 


Willing, obedient, aviſe, diſcreet, 
Worthy of confidence and truſt, 
And diligent without deceit, 
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3 Was the Centurion's ſervant ſuch, 


Who won his maſter for his friend? 
Yes, or he *d ne'er been lov'd fo much:— 
What bleſſings faithful ſouls attend! 


4 He ſought the honour of his God, 


Approv'd his ſtation and his fare ; 


I be paths of honeſty he trod, 


His Lord's good pleaſure his chief care. 8 


5 Ye that are ſervants ſeek for grace, 


If to your maſters you *d be dear; 
And thus fill up your humble place, 
Serve them in faith with holy fear. 


6 Labour while Heav'n allows you irength, 
| Let all your work to God be done; 
A ſure reward ſhall come at length, _ 
When faithfully your race is run. 


L. 


The heart of him that hath underſtandiug ſceketh knows 


ledge, —?PROV. XV. 14. 


HERE is the underſtanding heart 
VV That ſecks to act the wiſer part? 

What i is the knowledge he requires? 

What are the things his ſoul defires ? 


2 He ſeeks to know himſelf aright, 


As ſeen in his Creator's ſight ; 
He ſeeks repentance for his fins ; 
I is here true wiſdom firſt begins. 


oo 
3 Earneſt he ſeeks Jehovah's face, 
And longs to feel the power of grace; 


He ſhuns the fins he lov'd before, 
And ftrives to hate them more and more. 


4 He ſeeks for pardon through the blood 
Of Jeſus, the incarnate God; 5 
| He ſeeks that faith which works by love, 
This is the wiſdom from above. 2 


}- 


5 He ſeeks to prove his faith ſincere, 
And guards his ſoul with holy fear; 
He ſeeks to be approv'd of God, 

And loves to ſp 2 His praiſe abroad. 


5 This is the knowledge he requires; 
And God will grant his pure deſires; 
Jeſus will bleſs him from the ſkies, 
And make him to ſalvation wiſe, 


| LI. 
B 197 are they which do hunger and thirft after rigbt- 
 eouſneſs, for they ſhall be filled. MATT. v. G6. 


I HIS promiſe is to finners made, 
To finners ſuch as me : 
Lord, 1 would come and humbly plead 
This promiſe now with Thee, 


2 1 ſee my heart is all unclean, 
Its hardneſs oft I mourn; 
I thirſt for holineſs within, : 


For perfect love I burn. 
1 


1 | 
3 How are my wand'ring thoughts bewail'd, 
How odious in my fight ; 


When ſhall my ſpirit be regal'd 
With pare, divine delight. 


4 Fain would I love my Saviour more, 
And live upon His word ; 
4 would believe, I would adore, Bo 
And banquet with the Lord. © 


5 My hungry ſpirit longs to feed 
On truth and righteouſneſs ; 


J am all emptineſs and need, e Pi: 
Lord Me wi Thy grace. 3 


6 O, Fount of Excellence, draw near, N 
Or bear my ſoul above, | | 
That I may feaſt-on heavenly fare, 
And triumph in Thy love. 5 

4. 
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LII. 


Theſe things 1 command you, that 5 lowe one another. . 
JOHN XV. 17. : 


MI indeed born from above? 

A. Do I paitake of Jeſus* Love? 
Then let me all my duty know, 
And love by my obedience ſhew, 


2 Fain would I love His perſon more, 
And God in all His works adore ; 
O may His love my heart inflame 
& With love to all that love His name. 


* 
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3. Wherever I His image ſee, 
O let thoſe ſouls be dear to me! 
Dear, as the purchaſe of His blood, 
Dear, as the favourites of God. 


4 Jeſus to us His love doth ſhew,. 
And bids us love each other too; 
But O how little love fancere 
Is found in great profeſſors here! 


5 What anger, pride, and malice ſwell 
Thoſe breaſts where love alone ſhould dwell! t 
O why ſhould Satan thus devour 
Religion's glory and its power? 


6 Come, Heavenly Spirit, from above, 
And fill our inmoſt hearts with love: 
That we may ſay to all mankind, 

« See bow thoſe love whom Chriſt has join'd !*”* 


LIII. 


Be thou falthfal unto death,» and I will give thee + 
| crown F liſe.— RE v. ii. 10. 


OR D, is not this my one deſire, 
That I may faithful prove? 

I 'd fight with ſin, and never tire, 

Till death my foul remoye. 


2 The eafy work that I have here 
I faithfully would doom 
fad when the hardeſt taſks appear 
5 would be faithful too. 2 K * 


11 


3 Jeſũs, enrich my ſoul with grace, 
And guide me in Thy ways; 
That I may fill my humble place 
To Thine eternal praiſe. _ 


4 I *d do and ſuffer all Thy will 
With patience and delight; 
Duty to all I would fulfil, | 
By all I'd fain do right. 
5 Faithful I'd lay this body down, 
And yield it to the grave: 
Faithful I 'd riſe, end take the crown, 
And fing Thy power to ſave, 


LV a - 


Lats no corrupt communication proceed out of your mouth, 
EP H. iv. 29. 


E highly favor'd who profeſs 

To love and prattiſe holineſs, 

You ſtand expos'd to Earth and Hell, 
And ſeriouſneſs becomes you well. 


2 Be circumſpect 1 in all your ways, 
And ſpread your great Redeemer's praiſe; ; 
Let His commands be your delight, 
This is well-pleafing i in His fight. 


3 Labour to prove your faith ſincere, 
In purity and holy fear; | 
Let all your conduct ſtill expreſs 
„The truth and pow'r of godlineſs. 
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4 Lock up to > Him whoſe blood was fpilt : 
To purchaſe pardon for your guilt ; . 

0": His grace can all your fins ſubdue, . 
And help you both to will and do. 
5. O love and reverence His name, 

And let His glory be your aim: 

So ſhall your ſouls eſcape diſtreſs, , 

And glory in His righteouſneſs, . 


| „ 
Mate 2 fore to ſhine upon Thy ſervant, —P$, Xxxi, 16. 


ORD, what am I without Thy love? 
— Without Thy ſmiles I cannot reſt ; 
Shine, Light Effulgent, from above, 
And with a word pronounce me bleſt. 
2 Break through the darkneſs of my mind. 
| And drive the powers of Hell away ; . 
I cannot bear to be confin'd, 
My ſpirit longs for brighter day. 
3 Nothing will pleaſe me but Thy ſmile; 
| _ . Not all the wealth this Earth afford 
Can give my ſoul contentment, while 
I find ſuch diſtance from the Lord. 


4. Favour of princes and of kings, ; 
The ſmiles of angels from on high, 
To me are mean, inſipid things, 
If God in anger-paſs me by. 


$5. Jeſus, regard me from above, 


My ſoul with all its pow'rs ace Thine, 
| F3, 


„„ 
My life depends upon Thy love, * 
O make Thy face on me to fhine.. | 
6 I will again repeat the cry, 
Importunate ; till Thou appear 
I will refuſe all other joy, 
Till I can feel my God is near. 


a LVI. 
The heart is deceitful above all things, and & 1 
wicked; aubo can know it? —IER. xvii. . 


HIS wretched heart will ſtill backſlide, 
O what deceit is treaſur'd here! 
J is made of vanity and pride; 
What fruits of unbelief appear! 
2 My baſe ingratitude I mourn, 
My ſtubborn will, my earthly mind, 
My thoughts how vain, to rove how prone, 
To ev'ry evil how inclin'd ! 
3 Who can, amongſt the ſons of men, 
Find out the vileneſs of my heart? 
None can the depths. of guilt explain, 
* is all corrupt through every part. 
4 Could ereatures look into my breaſt, 
How would they gaze with ſtrange furprize! 
They *d hate me with a fore deteſt, 
And turn away their frighted eyes, 
[4 But what are creatures, Lord, to Thee! 
They can 't forgive one ſingle ſin, 
Were they diſpos'd to pity me, 
They could not work one grace within, 
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6 To Jeſus then I Il make my moan, ; 
O cleanſe this filthy fink of fin! 
' Jeſus, Thou canſt, and Thou alone, 
O condeſcend to make me clean. 


7 1 plead for mercy at Thy feet, 
Make me inflexibly ſincere; 
Purge me from guile, — from all deceit, 
And fill my ſoul with holy fear. 


LvIt, 


Lord be merciful unto me, heal my ſoul, for I have fir 
| ned againſt Thee, —?s$. xli. 4. 


I ILL God be mercifut to me, 
And hear my ſoul complain? 
Shall I indeed His goodneſs ſee, 
Or muſt I pray in vain ? 


2 No, let this thought for ever fly, ö 45 
God will in mercy hear; 
In mercy anſwer when J cry, 
Nor diſregard my prayer. 


| 3 Lord, let Thy mercy now appear, 


And calni my troubled mind ; 
Proclaim Thyſelf before me here,— 
„God, merciful and kind! 4 


4 O heal my ſick and wounded ſoul, 7 Þ 
'  Phyfician only good! ; 
One word of Thine can make me whole, 
Qne drop of Jeſu's blood. 


TAI. 


c Forgive my guilt, for I have aa d, 
I'm vile in every part; | 

Heal the diſeaſes of my mind, 

L; And renovate my heart. 


LVIII. 


| 3 Ze 1 unto . 2 God, be merciful aa me, for 
| ; my ſoul truſtetb in Thee,—?s, lvii. 1. 


| E merciful, O God, to me, 
| Thy mercy is my. only plea, 
Look with compaſſion on my woes, 
| And let not judgment interpoſe. 
it 2 Guilty before Thy face I ſtand, . 
= | And fear Thy ſin-avenging hand; 
1 Hell as my juſt deſert I o]õ n, 
But merey plead before Thy throne. 


3 Mercy, through Jeſus crucified, 
I aſk, and can I be denied? | 
Mercy, O God, —I aſk no more. 
Thruſt not my foul from merey's door. 


10 God, as powerful as juſt, - 
In Thee, in Thee alone I truſt : 
Vain does the help of man appear; 
Vain is the help of angels here! 
5 Nothing will give my ſpirit reſt, 
Till pard*ning mercy makes me bleſt: 
Behold I faint beneath Thy frown, 
Send, ſend the chearing cordial downs 


— 


4 
LIX. 
thou of little faith, wherefore didft thou Joub '£ 


| MATT. xiv. 31. 


OME, O my doubting ſoul, attend 
A Unto thy Saviour's call, 
. Come tell thy Great, Almighty Friend, 
Why is thy faith ſo'ſmall? * 


2 Why all theſe unbelieving fears? 
Jehovah's arm is ſtrong: | 

O chide theſe ſighs, and groans, nid tears, 
And turu them to a ſong, | 


3 Is God thy Shield, thy Great Reward, 
Thy Portion, and thy All ? 
Is Chriſt thy Captain, and thy Lord, 
And ſhall thy hopes be ſmall. 


4 Why wilt thou thus diſpute His love, ; 
And thus abuſe His care? | 5 
Why wilt thou grieve the Heavenly 4715 
And yield to every ſnare? 


4 


5 In Jeſus every grace is found, 
Why wilt thou not believe? 
He hath a balm for every wound, 
Why wilt thou not receive? 


6 His arm can eonquer ev'ry foe, 
His grace can ſanctify: 
Amen, amen; Lord, be it ſo, 
Let my corruptions die. 


2 


3 
7 Sin is the cauſe of ey'ry fone, 
O keep me from its power; 


Slay the accurſed monſter here, | 
That I may doubt no more. 


\ 


- * 
| | LX. | fs: 6 
His anger endureth but a moment, in His favour is 
Life,—Weeping may endure for a night, but joy com- 
4 in the Morning — Ps. XXX. 3—5 . 5 
\HINE anger, Lord, how ſhort the „ 
Slowly it comes, and flies away 
Swift as the darkneſs of the night 
When morning brings the chearing light, | 


2 My ſoul again ſhall bleſs Thy name, 

* Whoſe power and love are ſtill the ſame ;- 
Yea, through Thine awful frowns I trace 
Vnutterable plans of grace. 


3 Too oft have I tranſgreſs'd Thy law, 
And forc'd Thy Spirit to withdraw 
I mourn :—again Thy love appears 
To heal my wounds, diſperſe my fears. 


4 My God, Thou art immenſely kind, 
Life in Thy favour till I find; 
Thy love is an exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
O let me grieve nor doubt no more. 
Lord, take and keep my wand'ring heart, 
Let me no more from Thee depart; 
That I no more may feel Thy frown, 
Nor tempt, nor force Thine anger down. 
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- : 3 xX. b 
Buſſd are the poor in ſpirit, for their's 4 the kingdom . 
/ Heaven-—MATT. v. 3. 
OME, each deſponding, drooping foul, 
You who deſire to ſeek the Lord, 


Whoſe thoughts in fad dejection roll, 
Who tremble at His awful word. 


2 Come, . baniſh ev'ry laviſh fear, 
Let Satan flee, : for God 4 : 

Let unbelief no more appear: 
This promiſe is for ſuch as ION. 


3 For you that truſt in Jeſus? name; | 
For you that mourn your helpleſſneſs ; . 
Who ſee your poverty and ſhame, _ 15 
And all your fins with grief confeſs. 


4 Jeſus himſelf proclaims you bleſt, 
His word for ever ſtands ſecure ; 
You on His faithfulneſs may reſt, 
His love forever ſhall endure. 


5 O live by faith in Him alone, 
Jeſus will lead you ſafely through: 
Believe and hope, as well as mourn, 
Himſelf hach taken care for you. 


F 6 For you He pleads His precious blood, 
: For you, —the favourites of Heav'n ! 
ö Lift up your heads, ye ſons of God! _. 
Sing, for your fins are all forgiv'n. 


4 
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LxII. | 
Thou knoweft my down fitting and mine upriſing + Thos 
 underflandeft my thoughts afar oſt.— ps. cxxxix. 2. 
1 Hob art acquainted with my heart, 
O Thou Omniſcient God! _- 
Thou know'ſt my ev'ry wand'ring thought, 
What devious paths I ve trod. 
2 O 't is in vain for me to try 
My num'rous thoughts to ſcreen ; 
No ſin eſcapes Thy ſearching eye, 
Dnnotic'd or unſeen, 
3 Then let me call my follies o'er, 
And mourn before the Lord, 
That J have liv'd to Him no more, 
No more obey'd His word. 
4 Lord, ſmite the flinty rock within, 
And let my forrows flow ; 
And whilſt I mourn and bs my ſin, 
: Do Thou Thy mercy ſhew. 
5 O bring a pardon to my hand, 
A pardon bought with blood : 
And may I never more offend, 
Nor fin againſt my God, 


＋ 


LXIII. 


Let us run 000 patience the race that is ſot before ws, 
looking unto Feſus.— HE B. Xl. I, 2 
ORD, can a helpleſs worm, like me, 

Attempt to make her way to Thee? 


Y 


H 
. Yes, let me raiſe Thy praiſes high, 
In weakneſs Thou canſt ſtrength ſupply, 
2 T was by Thy grace I firſt begun, 
Reſolv'd the heavenly race to run: 
| T is grace corrects me when I tray, 
1 *T is grace upholds me in the way. 
| 3 Run on, my ſoul, and till adore, 
| Receiving till, ſtill aſking more; 45 
' : In Chriſt thy ſtrength and wiſdom lies, 
; O look to Him with ſtedfaſt eyes. 
_ 4 Look to that blood thy Saviour ſhed, 
8 Thy Dayſman dying in thy ſtead ; 
: Behold Him on th? accurſed tree 
Great was the love He bore to thee, 
s He who thus lov'd thee unto death 
Will love thee to thy lateſt breath; 
Keep ſight of Him, my Soul, and run, | | 
He *ll crown thee when thy race is done. 9 


5 try. 5 
Draw me, we will run after Tbee.— C ANT. I. 4. 
1 O R D, I confeſs my guilt and ſname, 
Which ſeparates my ſoul from Thee: 
Yet the Remembrance of Thy name 
Is dear, ſupremely dear to me. 


% 


2 Break down the ſeparating wall, 2 
O rid me of this earthly mind, | 
# 85 My ſoul would ſoon obey the call, 

| And run and leave her fears behind. 
| 8 
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Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name 


of. | [ 62 J. 


3 Teſs, allure me by Thy grace, 

Why ſhould'I grovel in the duſt ? 
Thee would my arms of faith embrace 
Thou art the object of my truſt, 

4 Draw me from unbelief and pride, 
From every fin, from every ſnare; 
Fain, would I in Thy chambers hide, 
And baniſh ev'ry mortal gare. 
5 With Thee, my Lord, I would retire, 
And ſpend the remnant of my days: 
Draw me, I burn with ſtrong deſire, 
Draw me, and J will fing Thy praiſe. 
6 Draw me, my Jeſus, with Thy love, 
I cannot bear Thine awful frown; 
O draw my heart and ſoul above, 
And let me tread the Tempter down! 


LXV. 


give glory. — ps. cxv. Is 


ORD, 't is enough, at length I own 
By me no good was ever done; 
O let Thy dark, myſterious ways 
Excite my gratitude and praiſe. | 
2 In mercy Thou haſt hid Thy face, | Fj 
In mercy too reſtrain'd Thy grace, | 
Helpleſs I laid beneath the rod, 
Nor could I ſpeak or think of God. Pot 


3 I ſent the Spirit griey'd away, 
Nor could I meditate, or pray, 


[6] 


Without my Teacher and my. Guide, 
Mourning, I laid Thy word aſide. 
- _ 4 But, O my ſoul, adore the grace, 
J]ueſus again unveils His face! 
Glory no more in meaner things, 
In Him alone are all thy ſprings. 
5 Now I can read and pray again; 
Can contemplate, or uſe my pen; 
No can ſee each heavenly thought 
Is' by the Holy Spirit brought. 


ie Not unto me reward is due, - 
The work is God's, the glory too: 
Not unto me”? is ſtill my ſong, —- 
' To God alone all praiſe belong. 


, | N kxXvI. 
By Grace are ye ſaved, —EPA. ii. 8. 
Pd 1 A TO more of works I vainly boaſt, 
mo Nor ſo employ my tongue; 


Jeſus alone is all my truſt, 
Free grace my only ſong. 


p 4 f 
2 T was not in me to ſeek His face, 


Nor did I aſk His love. 
' BY Till He by His all- powerful grace 
| | © Firſt drew my thoughts abvve. 
| 3 My free-will choſe the beaten road 
„„ That leads to endleſs pain, 
1 I walk'd with pleaſure there till God 
Inclin'd me to refrain. 


Ws 
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4 He ſaw me helpleſs and undone, FF 
A rebel dark and blind, 
And led me to His bleſſed Son, 
A better way to find. 
5 By whoſe rich grace alone I ſtand, 
Kept by His mighty power, 


Through which I truſt e*er long to land 
On the celeſtial ſhore. 


6 Then ſhall I leave all ſin's remains, 
And view His glorious face, 
And ſing in more exalted ſtrains 
The freedom of His grace. 


A >” — 
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7 bs Son of Man is come to ſeek and to ſave that which 
: a loſi.—LUKE xix. 10. 


1 HY, O my ſoul, theſe gloomy fears ? 
Why all theſe ſighs, and ane, and 
tears ? 
0 why this God - diſnonouring guck: 4 y 
Why all this wretched unbelief? - 3 f 
2 Though helpleſs in myſelf I lie, | 
And loſt to all eternity, 
Vet I ſhall triumph o'er the grave, 
Since Jeſus came to ſeek and fave, 


3 To fave poor finners, ſuch as me, 
To ſet the captive pris'ners free, 
To comfort thoſe that mourn—to heal 
The wounds of all who miſery feel. 
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4 To ſave the ruin'd and undone, - 
To ſeek the loſt ; —Lord, I am one! 
I ſee, and mourn my guilt with ſhame ;— 
To ſeek out ſuch the Saviour came. 


5 Then let my gratitude abound, 
I once was loſt, but now am found; 
I once was dead but now I live ;— 
Praiſe, praiſe is all that I can give. 


IXVIII. ; 
2 is the Lamb that was ſlaln.— R Ev. v. 12. . 
LL glory belongs to Jeſus alone, 
To Jeſus the Saviour who fits on the thronez. 


To Jeſus whom angels and ſeraphs adore, 
To ſeſus ſalvation aſcribe evermore, 


2 How worthy the Lamb on mount Calvary lain, . 


Who triumph'd o'er death, and is riſen again! 
How worthy of bleſſing, and glory, and praiſe! 
The higheſt aſcriptions archangels can raiſe! 


3 All wiſdom and honour to Jeſus belongs, 


He ſhall have the plaudits of ten thouſand tongues; 
Yea, infinite numbers with joy ſhall proclaim. 
Through ages eternal His excellent name.. 

4 His mercy my thanks and aſtoniſhment raiſe, . 
I cannot be filent in Jeſus s praiſe; _ 
My ſoul ſhall adore Him who bled on the tree, 
Who laid down His life as, a ranſom for me. 
5. While on earth I remain I *Il ſhew forth His praiſe,. 
And aim at His. honour the reſt of my days; 
And when I get home to His manſion above, 
* 5 ſhall ring with the ſhouts of His love 
G 3 L ; 
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LXIX, f 
For God 5 loved the world, that He gave His only * 
gotten Son, that whoſoever believed in Him ſhould not 
periſh, but have everlaſting life.—JOUN iii. 16. 
E T all the heavenly hoſts rejoice, 
And let the earth be glad: 
Let ſinners ſing with chearful voice, 
Let ſaints no more be ſad. 
2 Sing of that boundleſs, matchleſs grace 
That pitied helpleſs man ; 
Adam rejoice,. thy fallen race 
Are rais'd to bliſs again. 
3 So were the ſouls of men beloy'd, 
(O wonder and adore!) 
That God's own Son our curſe remoy'd, 
When we could hope no more, 
4 The only Darling of His heart 
| Jehovah did not ſpare, 
But gave Him up to bleed and ſmart, 
Our puniſhment to bear. 


5 What could the Lord of Glory ſee 
In ſuch a guilty race, 
That He ſhould thus conſent to be 
The Author of our peace ? : 


6 Why for ſuch traitors did He bleed, 
When angels were paſs*d by? 
Here let my admiration feed, 
And waft His praiſes high. 
7 Praiſe Him, ye ſeraphs round His throne, Bas 
Who bled upon the tree; 
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+ To praiſe the Father and the Son 
Loet Heaven and Earth agree. 


/ Ls 

| Let the words of my mouth, and the meditations of my 
heart, be acceptable in Thy fight, O Lord, my * 
and my Redeemer.— Ps. xix. 14. 


ORD, is it not my ſoul's e 
To honour Thee in all my ways? 
O let Thy grace my heart inſpire, 
So ſhall Thy grace have all the praiſe, 


2 Thou know'ſt I 'm ignorant and weak, 
Prone to prefer the thing that 's wrong; | 
I often think, and often ſpeak, 
And then reprove my heart and tongue. 


3 Jeſus, my Wiſdom, make me wiſe, 
That I may pleaſe the God I love; 
In Thee the hidden treaſure lies, 
Teach and inſtru me from above. 


4 Holy in heart-I fain would be, 
a Now let my meditations ſpring, 
0 And flow acceptable to Thee, 4 
| My Prieſt, my Prophet, and my King. | 7 


LXXI. 6 
Sin 1 not have dominion over you,—R OM. vi. 14. 


"OW let my faith grow ſtrong and plead 
This promiſe all divine; 
- This is, indeed, a time of need 5 
With this poor ſoul of mine. 
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2 Shew me, O God, Thy ſmiling face, [ 
Nor leave me to my foes; ; ; 
Pity my caſe, and let Thy grace 
My troubled thoughts compoſe. 


3 Hear and regard my earneſt eries, 
And anſwer when I call; 
Jeſus ariſe, and ſend ſupplies, 
Or I ſhall quickly fall. 


4 Look how I groan beneath the weight ( | 
Of ſin's oppreſſive yoke ; | 

O how I hate this load ſo great, 

When fhall this chain be broke? / 


5 O why ſhould fin oppreſs me ſo, 
And draw my heart from Thee 3 of 
Lord, ſmite this foe, and bid it go 
And ſet Thy captive free, 
My ſoul depends upon Thy word, 
And pleads Thy faithfulneſs ; 


New ſtrength afford, my deareſt Lord, 
And I will praiſe Thy grace. 


LXXII. 


Be ye angry and fin not: let not the ſun go down I 


your wrath, — ru. IV. 26. 


. | [ 


\ LET me lay my anger by © 
And bid my wrath be gone, 
Or from it let me rather fly 
Before the ſetting ſun. 


0 - 
— 1 


19 1 
18 2 Can comfort in my boſom reſt 
i When I in anger ſpeak ? | 


Let me with tenderneſs be bleſt, 
Lord, make me truly meek. 
3 Leſt I ſhould wear a falſe diſguiſe, 
Or once malicious prove, 
O make me as the ſerpent wiſe, 
And harmleſs as the dove. 


1 


ö | 4 Still let me guard my heart with care, 
1 And every paſſion curb, - 
Left pride ſhould get dominion there, 
B And fin my peace diſturb, 
XXIII. 


He fainted and wiſhed ; in himſelf to die, at ſaid, ht 
better for me to die than to live,—JONAR 1 iv. 8. 


3 HY, Jonah, does thine anger riſe ? 
: Whence that ungrateful frown ? 
Impatience ill becomes the wiſe ; 
O why 1o fretful grown ? 


2 What, though thy pleaſant gourd 1 is gone, ä 
If ſo thy Maker's will, 
The Hand that rais'd and pluck'd it ſoon 
FN Can well defend thee ſtill, 


3 What, though expos'd to ſtorm and wind, 
= 7 WE parch'd with ſultry heat ? 
| So God appoints ; be thoy reſign'd, 
1 8 And n at His feet. 


7 70 . 


4 My ſoul! thou art the Jonah here, 
To thee alone 1 ſpeax; ä 
Alas! how little canſt thou bear! 
Why is thy faith ſo weak ? 


5 wilt thou, when tried, like him * 
And murmur, and rebel? 
O think how light is every pain 
Compar'd with thoſe in Hell! 


6 Wilt thou deſpiſe a father's rod, 
And ſay,.—“ T is beſt to die?“ 
How canſt thou think to fly from God, 
Wbo fills immenſity ? TT 


7 Ah! ceaſe, vain wretch ! repine no more, 
od is ſupremely wiſe ; | 
Believe His love, His grace adore, 
And wipe thy weeping eyes. 


$ Or rather drop an humble tear 
O'er thy unruly will; 
Look up to God for ſtrength to bear, 
And He il ſupport thee till, 


| LILLY, 


| How ſhall we fong the Lord's ſang 4 ina Hate! nd 
rs. cxxxvii. 4. 


NFERTILE, intricate, and ſtra Fi 


YD Is this world's wilderneſs, wad ua 
Where woes unnumber'd take their range, 7 


And flo, and {ad diſtreſs. 


1 1 


2 My harp is on the willow hung, 

My ſou! oppreſt with fear, 
5 How then can Zion's ſong be ſung 
i In ſtrains melodious here? 


z Led captive by the law of ſin, 
I groan beneath its yoke, 
Nor can J reach to things divine, 
Till this vaſt chain is broke, 


4 Where can a captive pris'ner flee, 
In bondage and exile ? 
Earth is a priſon, Lord, to me, 
When Thou refuſe to ſmile. 


5 How can J raiſe my thoughts above, 
Or bow this ſtubborn will ? 
How can I ſing of Jeſu's love 
If thou His love conceal ? 


6 While I in grief and fears complain, 
And think Thine abſence long; 
Satan inſults me with diſdain, 
And aſks me for a ſong. 


7 Help, Lord, nor let Thy grace delay, 
BOP: I truſt alone in Thee : 
O drive the troops of Hell away, 
. Thy pris'ner free. 


= 1 18, unlooſe my ſtamm' ring tongue, 
a then I 'I raiſe my voice: 

: alory to God ſhall be my ſong, 
While all my powers rejoice. 


03-3 
. * 
COMPLAINING OF SPIRITUAL DESERTION. 


HAT ails this vile, deceitful] heart! > 
Why do I thus from God depart ? ? 

O how unſtable do I prove ! 

How falſe and fickle is my love! 


2 Wretched, I wander from the Lord, 
His ways neglect, and flight His word, 
Let fin and vanity invade, 

And break the ſolemn vows I made. 


3 Sure none are ſo defil'd with fin 

None ſo unholy and unclean! _ 

O'ercome with pride and every ill, 

Viler I grow, and viler ſtill. 
4 In fad deſertion now I mourn :;— 

The Lord, my Comforter, is gone! 
Offended,—griev*d, —He hides His face, 

Nor can I ſee one glimpſe of grace. 
5 My mind what clouds of darkneſs veil, | 
Terrors on every ſide aſſail; | | 
By guilt oppreſs'd, enſlav'd by fear, 
My thoughts run out to meet deſpair, | 


6 And muſt 1 here deſponding lie? 

Why do I not for mercy cry? 

Forgive my fin, Thou God of Grace, 
For Jeſu's ſake, unveil Thy face! ii 
7 Unworthy of the ſmalleſt good, | 

I plead a worthy Saviour's blood ; 

On Him alone my hopes depend, 

My Surety, Advocate, and Friend. 


Li 7 31 


> His blood can cleanſe my ſoul anew, 
| His power can all my fins ſubdue; _ 
obs Behold Him, Lord, and ſet me free, 
T hat I may live alone to Thee. 


| LXXVI. 
O that Thnew where I might find Him, that I might come. 
even to His ſeat; I would order my cauſe before Him, 
and fill my mouth with arguments,—JOR xxiii. 3, 4. 


I LANGUISH for a ſight 
Of Him who reigns on high ; 
"Jeſus, my ſoul's ſupreme delight, 
For Him alone I ſigh. 


2 O that I knew the place 
Where I might find my God, 


And make the arms of His embrace 
My ſoul's ſecure abode! 

3 Near to His mercy's ſeat, 
Where grace triumphant reigns, 
I'd come and worfhip at His feet, 

And tell Him all. my pains, 


4 The arguments Id uſe 
My troubles ſhall ſuggeſt : 
Nor can my bleſſed Lord refuſe 
The cauſe of the diſtreſs'd. 


| 5 ood OY me near, * |. 


£40 FP dwell within my heart, 
8 9 1 


1 | 11. 

| th x th. 
Never man ſpake like this Man. — oN vii. 46. 
1 


TO man, nor angel, can compare 

With our Almighty Lord : 

To ſpeak like Him what ſeraph dare,. 
Or imitate His word? 


2 + Bo can command the dead to riſe, 
With a prevailing power? 

50 Who can pour light on ſightleſs eyes? 
The ſick to health reſtore ? 


3 Whoſe word can fiends infernal tame; 
Or furious winds controul ?. 
Unſtop deaf ears; or cure the lame; 
Or make the wounded whole? 


4 One word from Jeſus this. performs, 
And proves His power divine; 
His breath can ſtill the rougheſt ſtorms, 
ö b Leviathan confine ! 


5 None elſe could expiate my guilt, 
Nor ſave one ſoul from Hell; 
Not all the blood of mortals ſpilt 

Since our firſt parents fell. 


6 Jeſus for me fulfill'd the law, 
And juſtice fatisfied ; 
My guilt and miſery He ſaw, 
And for my ranſom died, 


7 Love ſuch as His can ne'er be fouui 
His grace is rich indeed; ; 


Such words as His there 's none can ene i 
Nor do as Jeſus did. - : 
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6 LXXV 111. 
ord, becauſe He hath ee my voice, 
my ſupplications.— Ps. xvi. Is 
E will I love, my deareſt Lord, 
For Thou haſt heard my mournful cries, 
My ſoul ſhall live upon Thy word, | 
For Thou haſt ſent me freſh ſupplies. 


2 When I was overwhelm'd with grief, 

Mourning, I ſought Thee all in tears, 

And Thou haſt been my ſure relief, 
And Thou haſt ſweetly calm*d my fears. 


3 Why, O my God, why ſhould'ſt Thou be 
To me ſo infinitely kind? 
Why ſuch regard, —ſuch love to me ? 
The reaſon, Lord, I fain would find. 


4 J is to exalt thy ſov'reign grace, 
Thy condeſcenſion and Thy care; 

To lay me low before Thy face; 
That I Thy goodneſs might declare. 


5 O may Thy love be ſtill my ſong, 
Thy honour be my ſole employ, 
Jeſus, whilſt Thou my life prolong, 
Till I in Heaven my God enjoy. 


LXXIxXI. | 
ls. The upright love Thee, —CANT. i. 4. 
NESUs, Thy love is {till my theme 
Oi let me love Thee all my days! 
Worthy art Thou of my eſteem, 


„ of all my l praiſe. 


\ * 


— 


2 The wonders of redeeming love, * 
When firſt my heart was drawn above; 
| When firſt I faw my Saviour's face, 


"E007. 


1 All TOO ſouls Thy praiſe proclaim, 


And I 'm a ſharer in their joy; 
O did the world but know Thy name, 
Thy praiſe would all the world employ. 


3 They d ſcorn to WER: with the duſt, 
And leave their Saviour far behind, 
They 'd ſoon aſſemble with the jusT, 

And ſtrive Thz1r happineſs to find. 


4 But, Lord, I ſink with conſcious ſhame, 
My love is far below my will ; 
Quicken this evangelic flame, 
And let it burn more lively ſill, * | 


5 Jeſus, whom I adore and love, 
Increaſe my faith, and every grace, 
Till I, with all Thy ſaints above, 
Behold the beauties of Thy face. 


LXXX. 


The wonders of the Lord appear 
The wonders that my Saviour wrought ; 
O how delightful is the thought ! 


And triumph'd in His pard'ning grace. 


WA T. my doubts, be gone, my fear, 


4 


q will be ihe works of the Lord, ſurely I ” Pee 
member Thy wonders of old.—ys. Ixxvii. 1 


Lol 


3 Purſue, my thoughts, this pleaſing theme, 
T was not a fancy nor a dream; 
T was grace deſcending from the ſkies, . 
And ſhall be mary'llous in my eyes. ! 


% 


4 Long had I mourn'd, like one forgot, 
Long had my ſoul for comfort fought, : 
Jeſus was witneſs to my tears, 

And Jeſũs ſweetly calm'd my fears. 


5 He cleans'd my ſoul, He chang'd my dreſs, 
And cloth'd me with His righteouſneſs : - 
OD He ſpoke at once my fins forgiven, . 
N And I rejoic'd as if in Heaven. 


6 How was I Week with ſweet ſurprize, . 4 
While glory ſnone before my eyes | 
How did I ſing from day to day, 

And wiſh'd to ſing my ſoul away! 


7 The world with all its pomp withdrew, : 
T was leſs than nothing in my vie,; 
Redeeming love was all my theme, 
And life appear'd an idle dream. 


8 I gloried in my Saviour's grace; 
I ſang my great Redeemer's praiſe : 
My foul now long'd to ſoar away, 
And leave her tenement of clay. . 


The powers of Hell in vain combin'& : 
To tempt or interrupt my mind; 
I ſaw, and ſung in joyſul ſtrains, 

8 | The monſter Satan held in chains. 
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1D Theſe are the wonders I record, 
The mary'llous goodneſs of the Lord; 
O for a tongue to ſpeak His praiſe, 
To tell the triumphs of His grace! 


{ LXXXI. . 
Who is This that cometh from Edom, with dyed gare 
ments from Bozrab? "This that is ghorious in His 


Apparel, travelling in the greateef of His * 
ISA. Ixiii. 1. 


I HO is this 3 perſon, who 
In garments dyed methinks I ſee, 
That comes from Edom, dreſt in woe, 
That comes from Bozrah unto me? 


2 Glory His blood - ſtain'd robe adorns, 3 
His body torn with ſtripes ſevere, 
His facred head beſet with thorns, 
His ſoul in agonies appear. 


3 *T is my Redeemer from above, 
Jeſus, the Saviour ;—yes, 't is He ;S _. 
Great is His ſtrength, and great His love — 
He groan'd, He bled, He died for me. 


4 New life His blood and wonnds afford, 


My fins have made His ſorrows bleed, 
III go and meet my deareſt Lord. 
And tell Him how hate the deed. _ 


3 His dying love my ſoul conſtrains 
While thus I view His ſufferings o'er, 


Cod 


29 1 


To hate the cauſe of all His pains, | 
To love His precepts more and more. 


6 Now I 'm engag'd by ſacred ties, 
I charge my heart no more to ſtray 
From Him who dwells above the ſkies, 
Nor grieve, nor tempt my Lord away. 


3 g | 


$ 


LXXXIT. 


7 counſel thee to buy of Me gold, tried in FL fire, Hs 
thou mayeſt be rich; and white raiment, that thou 
- er be clothed; and anoint thine eyes with exefabve, 
. that thou mayeſft lee. — x EV. iii. 18. 


RISE, my ſoul, to Jeſus fly, 
And caſt thy fears away ; 
He will thine every want ſupply, 1 = 
Make haſte, no longer ſtay. 8 1 


2 Lock how He ſtands, and ſmiles to give | A f 
His glory and His grace; | b 
He counſels ſinners to receive. 


His robe of righteouſneſs. 


3 Jeſus the pureſt gold appoints. 
T enrich the humble poor; 
Who with His heavenly ſalve anoints 
In darkneſs walks no more. 


4 Ye 8 ſouls that ſeek the Lord, 
Take courage and believe, 

For God is faithful to His word, 
Great grace you ſhall receives 


[ 80 I 


s The wretched, deſtitute, and blind 
Are thoſe whom Chriſt invite, 
A friend in Him they re ſure to find 
Whoſe power is infinite. 


LXXXI II. 
LONGING FOR PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


My /oul longeth, yea even fainteth for the courts of the 
Lord. s. Ixxxiv. 2. 


, ” 


TY God, how reſtleſs is my mind! 
| Penſive I lie from day to day, 
And, loth to be ſo much confin'd, | 
I figh my lonely hours away. 

2 *T is for Thy courts, O Lord, I long; 
When ſhall I in Thy houſe appear? 
When ſhall I join the waiting throng, 

And mix in humble worſhip there? 
3 I'd praiſe Thee for the meaneſt place, 
To ſtand as waiter at Thy gate; 
Could I but there behold Thy face, 
I'd think the favour truly great. 
* 41 long to tread that happy ground 
Where oft my ſoul has richly fed; 
To hear the goſpel's joyful ſound, 
To taſte ſubſtantial, living bread. 
4 There have I often left my fears, 
When have gone oer whelm'd with grief; 
There have I left my wants and cares, 
And ia returning fuog, relief. 


— 


E * 
6 But now I m left at home to mourn, : 
While in Thy courts Thy faints vr. ripy 


I paſs my ſabbaths quite alone, 
In fad complaints I ſpend my voice. 


7 Jeſus do Thou my ſtren gth renew; © 
Remove my weakneſs, heal my pain, 
That I may ſerve and praiſe Thee too, 
O bring me to Thy houſe again! 


$ O bring Thyſelf Thy graces near, 
And teach my ſoul to wait Thy will; 
| Then ſhall I ſerve and praiſe Thee here, 
And own Thee juſt and 1 Kill, 


— 


LXXXIV. 


GOIN G TO THE LORD'S SUPPER AFTER LONG 
CONFINEMENT, 


HERE ſhall I go but to my Lord, 
Who bled and died that I mi ight live? 
O let me now attend His word, 

He has eternal life to give. 


— 


2 Come, Bleſſed Spirit, and conſine 
My meditations on His love; 
That I may fing of grace divine, 
And worſhip Him like thoſe above. 


3 My thoughts from trifling objects turn, 
Give me the conqueſt over pride; 
O may I look on Him and mourn! 


For Him I pierc'd and crucitied. 


45 1 82 ] 
4 O for the eye of faith, to ſee 
My Saviour in His priefily dreſs; d:; 


As hanging on th' accurſed tree, 
To work my robe of righteouſneſs. 


5 Enter, my ſoul, His gates with praiſe, 
And thankfully adore His name 
| Whoſe mercy lengthens out thy days, 
| Whole love to thee i is ſill the ſame, 


| 1 
LXXXV. 


There is at 8 Jernſalen a fool which 41 15 called Betheſdas | 
| JOHN v. 2 . 


could I to Jerus'lem go, 
And reach Betheſda's pool, 

There the afflicted left their woe, 
The wounded were made whole, 


2 In vain my wretched unbelief 
- Might thus for ever ſigh ; 
Chriſt is the ſource of all relief, 
That ſource is ever nigh. 


3 See how His blood divinely flow, 
Ho plentiful and pure 
I need not to Jerus'lem go, 
To ſeek a better cure. 


4 Here is a fountain deep and . 
A fountain rich and free; | 
With healing virtue well ſupplied, _ 


| Far finners ſuch as me. 


83 ] 
5 Now let me riſe and praiſe His name, 
And plunge into this flood; 
I need not waſh in Jordan's ſtream, 
While here are ſtreams of blood. 
6 This is a Pool of high renown, 
Its virtue is moſt ſure; 
ome, ſinners, plunge directly down, 
Receive an inſtant cure, 


LXXXVI. 
Prepare to meet thy GOD !—amos iv. 12. 


'Y life declines, my ſtrength is "on 
Diſeaſe and pains prevail ; | 
Death threatens to arreſt me ſoon, 
My heart and fleſh doth fail. 


2 Soon muſt I leave this body here, 

Soon muſt my ſoul away; 

O awful thought !—my ſoul, prepare | 
For that tremendous day! ; 

3 Soon mult I paſs the ſolemn teſt, 
How ſoon, my judge can tell! 

When He with ſmiles ſhall call me bleſt, 
Or frown me down to Hell. 

4 O how ſhal! I prepare my heart 

Eternal life to gain ! 


Js us, Thy grace, Thy ſtrength impart, 4 
Or all I do is vain. 


« Þ 1 cannot for one fin atone, — 
J {well with pride no more : 
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Ul the beſt duties I have done 3 
I *ve reaſon to deplore. | 


6 Jesus, on. Thee alone I lean, 
| | Do Thou my ſoul prepare; 
O cleanſe my heart from every ſin, 
And fix Thy dwelling there. 
7 Renew'd and juſtified by grace, 
Complete I then ſhall ſtand, 
Before th' Almighty Father's face, 
When He my life demand, 


LXXxXVII. 
1 loathe it, I would not live alꝛuays.— oB vii. 16. 


| x TK 7 HEN will my ſweet releaſe be ſign'd, 
| | | To quit this houſe of clay ? 
. When ſhall my ſpirit, unconfin'd, 
To glory wing her way? 
5 2 O how I loathe this mortal life, 
| I hate this ſlaviſh fear; 
. J long to end this tedious ſtrife 
, With fin and forrow here. 
3 I long to ſee a ſmiling God, 
In everlaſting light ; 
When ſhall I reach His bleſt abode, 
And gain th” enraptur'd fight ? 


=. 4 My tow'ring thoughts diſdain to roll 
| _ * Amongſt theſe earthly toys; 
| | Jeſus is dearer to my foul 


N Than life with all its joys. 


( 8 ] 
£ Make haſte, my days, fly faſter till, 
And bring me to the place, 


To that delightful, holy hill, 
Where Jeſus ſhews His face. 


6 Why am Tchain'd to Earth ſo long, 
Expos'd to every | ſnare? _ 
E ſhall J join the heavenly throng, 
And dwell for ever there? 


L XXXVIII. 


O that T had wings like a dove, for then would I fly 
away and be at reft,—y8. Iv. 6, 


' Of reſt I hear, of reſt I talk, 
But reſt I cannot ſee; 
O how laborious is my work, 
Earth has no reſt for me. | 
2 Hard do I toil with fins and woes, 
With uabelief and fears; | 
Satan doth all my work oppoſe, 
My couch is wet with tears. 


| " 
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3 Weary with watehfulneſs I mourn, 
And long to be away, 
were I like doves on pinions borne, 
I'd fly without delay. 
4 I 'd mount above this earthly ball, 
And make my way to God; 
Fuain would I reſt my weary ſoul 
In His ſupreme abode. 


* 


- 
Fo 
. —— ——— a 
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« But, why, impatience, doſt thou riſe ? 
Depart, thou ſource of ill ! 


Why ſhould I fly and cleave the kies, 
Before my Father's will? 


6 What if on Earth 1 yet muſt dwell, 
If Jeſus is but near, 
Chearful I'll fight with fin and Hat, 
And overcome my fear. 


7 No harm can come within the bounds 
Which His own hands have ſet; 
My ſoul ſhall hide beneath His wounds, 
| And find a ſaſe retreat. : 


LXXXIX. 


LONGING TO BE DISSOLVED, 


WHAT a vain and empty world is this! 
And muſt I travel on this barren ground ? 
It can afford no true, ſubſtantial bliſs ; 
Nothing but fin and ſorrow 's to be found. 


23 How little do I here enjoy of God! 
At diſſolution I could now rejoice ; 
I long to leave this gloomy, dark abode, 
And bid farewell to Earth and all its noiſe, 


3 Fain would I ſing, —*& Farewell vain world, adieu! 
& Farewell to all the allurements to fin; _ 

% Farewell my friends Ia ſhore farewell to you: 

«We part awhile, —but ſoon ſhall mee? 


E 
5 4 © Farewell to pains, to weakneſs, and to cares; 
% Farewell reproach, and poverty, and ſhame ; 
4% Farewell to ſickneſs, miſery, and tears; 
« Farewell revilers of my worthleſs name.“ 


Come Death, thou welcome meſſenger, appear, 
I would embrace thee with extended arms; 

T' untie the ſilken bands that hold me here, 
Inſtead of horror, thou ſhalt come with charms. 


6 My fin is pardon'd, and thy ſting is gone, 
I fing the vict'ry through my Saviour's blood: 7 
Eager I pant for my celeſtial! crown 
O when ſhall J appear before my God! 


OTE | 
LONGING FOR GLORY. 


ASTE that delightful, awful day, 
When this my ſoul ſhall leave her clay, 
Mount up and make her laſt remove, 
And join the church of Chriſt above, 


2 Vain world ! what are your toys to me? 
T is Jeſus that I want to ſee: - | 
I'd leave my friends, my life, my all, 
And thus addreſs this earthly ball :— 

3 Farewell, no more I tread your ground, 
t Na more I need the goſpel ſound ; 


- Bs My feet have reach'd the heavenly ſhore, 
I know no imperfection more. 


4 © Let friends no more my ſufferings mourn, 
406 Nor view my relicks with concern: 


9 


* 
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- « O ceaſe to drop the pitying tear, TH 
« I rf got beyond the reach of 5 
5 Through tribulation ſnarp and long 
I 'm brought to join the ſinleſs throng z ; 
Glory to God for every woe, 
For every pain I felt below, 


6 All glory to the Lamb of God, 


My robes are ſpotleſs through His blood ; 


T is through His free and ſov'reign grace 
I now behold His bliſsful face. 


7 Worthy the Lamb that once was lain 


In glory infinite to reign : 
To Him unceaſing praiſe be given, 
Buy all on Earth, and all i in Heaven. 


XCI, 
o have I ſpent in fi ighs ad tears 
A tedious ſeries of years ; 
Oft have I ſought a kind releaſe, 
But, ah! my ſorrows ſtill increaſe, 


2 Through my whole frame my weakneſs gro, 


Sickneſs and pain increaſing too, 
Troubles on every fide await, 
And woes inſuperably great. 


* 
* 


z 3 Where is the pity of a God? 


See, how I groan beneath His rod! 


How long will He in wrath chaſtiſe, +? — . 


And diſregard my mournful cr ies? = 
3 LY  <- 
4 Oppreſt, impatient, lo! I cry, EC 


And wiſh, and pray, and 8 to de: 


X Ld 
* | m 1 x 
V. , 1 — adm — — 
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When wilt thou, Death, theſe eyelids cloſe,. 
And ſet me free from all my woes? 
8 Thus did my diſcontented heart 
From God through unbelief depart; 
Jeſus, my Shepherd, ſaw me ſtray, 
And drew my thoughts a different way. 
6 Why do I droop, and pine, and faint ? 
Why, O my ſoul this raſh complaint ? 
Be ſtill, left thou the Lord provoke, 
And urge from Him a heavier ſtroke.. 
7 Shall one ſo vile as I complain? 
J, that deſerve eternal pain; 
Shall T arraign the Almighty here, 
And charge Him with a hand ſevere? 
8 No: 't is in mercy, now I ſee, 
Each woe is ſent that troubles me; 
I is for ſome good, ſome gracious end,. 
*T is from wy Father and my Friend, 
9 T is He, —the infinitely good, 
The great, the juſt, the holy Gop !— 
Peace, then, my ſoul ! thy grief removes, | 
Thine is a God of truth and love. 


10 Is this His way to purge my droſs 8 
Then let me welcome every eroſs! 
Let unbelief no more repine, 

Nor ſpurn at goodneſs ſo divine. 


| 2 With ſhame I wipe away my tears, 


And caſt on God my grief and fears; 
My ſoul lies proſtrate in the duſt, 
And owns that all His ways are juſt. 

13 


= xcII. 


1 an affiifed al ready to die from my you 75. 
ps. Ixxxvili. 1 Se 


I OW are my powers all tun 11 0 mourn 

O'er my afflicted lot! 

Up from my youth my health is gone, 
And pleaſure 1 is e | 


2 How are my bloowing years  diſgractd 
| With pains and heavy cares! 
How is my ſprightlineſs defac'd 

With ſighs, and groans, and tears! 


3 How is my envy prone to riſe 
When I the healthy view ; 

How do I raiſe my plaintive cries, 
And with for ſoundneſs too. 


4 If all the Earth could be my lot, 
With all its glittering wealth, 
I *d not withhold the ſmalleſt ſpot, 
But give it all for health. 


5 If gold could but my health reſtore, 

And ſet me free from pain, 

1 'd beg the boon from door to door, 
And purchaſe health again. 


6 But where is now my humble truſt 
In God's almighty voice? 
Why do I think of yellow duft, 
Which often health deſtroys ? 


''*® 
E „ 


7. How vain are all the drugs and gilt 
Of great phyſicians here! 
If God denies a bleſſing ſtill 


I languiſh in their care. 


8 Jeſus with whom compaſſions dwell, 
And power to wound and heal, 
_ Speak Thou the word, and I am | well, 
Diſtreſs no more I feel. 


9 Speak, Lord, and Thou ſhalt have the praiſe, 
In mercy ſet me free; 

$0 ſhall the remnant of my days 

Be ſpent alone to Thee. 5 


| e | xc. | 
Lord, an oppreſſed, undertake for ne. 
IS. XXXVIIi. 14. 
ESUS, my Advocate and King, 
Of power omnipotent poſſeſt, 
To Thee my every woe I bring, 
Who undertakes for ſouls oppreſt. 


2 Lord, I 'm oppreſt with pains and cares, 
Oppreſt with ſin, oppreſt with grief, 
Oppreſt with unbelief and fears, 
O undertake to ſend relief. 


3 My heart is hard and ſtubborn ſtill, | 
Fooliſh and vain my thoughts ariſe ; 
O condeſcend to bow my will, 


O undertake to make me wiſe. 


SS > 
L 92 J 


4 Great Mediator now appear, 
| Let me Thy full ſalvation know; 
O manifeſt Thy power here, | | 
And lay me at Thy footſtool low. b 


5 Jeſus, I leave my cauſe with Thee, 1 =” 
Plead Thy dear wounds before the throne ; 
O intercede with God for me, 


And ſhower theſe needful bleſſings down. 


XCIV. 


O my God, I am aſhamed, and bluſh to lift up my f. 
10 Thee, —EZRA IX. 6. 


| 


e 


E T me lie proſtrate on the ground, 
And veil my bluſhing face, 
So deep, ſo dreadful is my wound, 
I ſeek a hiding place. 


2 T was fin that made this wound in me, 
Then let me hate its name; 
'T was fin, O. whither ſhall I flee 2 
J lie confus'd in ſhame, 8 


3 Aſham'd to lift my face to God, 
So great my crimes appear : 
I dread the vengeance of His rod, 
His furious wrath 1 fear. 


4 What am I in Jehovah's hand? 
The ſacred page will tell: 
He can at once my ſoul demand, 
And fink it down to Hell. 2 


198 1 


E well may I tremble at His power, 
He 's holy, juſt, and wiſe : 
Why has He ſpar'd me to this hour, 4 
Whoſe guilt for vengeance cries ? 
6 Let His long-ſuffering love and grace 
Each grateful thought employ, | | 
Which far more willingneſs diſplays 
To fave than to deſtroy, 


7 Jeſus yet ſtands before the throne, 

And pleads for ſinners there; ; 

Then let me lean on Hitn alone | 

Till He ſubdues my fear. | 

8 By faith in Him I ll now preſume 
To lift my eyes to Heaven; 

f | He will my ſecret groans perfume, | 
E And ſhew my ſins forgiven, 


RCV. 
© Þ wuill beak in the bitterneſs of my ſoul,—J0B x. 1. 
N this extreme diſtreſs of ſoul 
| How can I but complain! 
I can no more my ſpeech controul, 
No more from tears refrain, 
2 Great is my anguiſh, deep my grief, 
8 O whither ſhall J flee ? | 


Far is my foul from all relief, 
No help on Earth I fee, 


$3 My ſpirits and my ſtrength are gone, 
And 1 from 85 to —8 


[ 94 ] 


Sit, quite diſconſolate, alone, 
And figh my hours away, 
4 O grievous lot! O heavy woe! 
Muſt I this croſs ſuſtafan 
So long as I a feeling know, 
So long as life remain ? 


- 


5 Why do my ſorrows yet increaſe, 
And flow on every fide ? 
Why is my ſoul depriv'd of peace? 
Of comfort why denied ? 
6 Why am I chaſten'd every day ? 
My nights why ſpent in pain? 
Why fhould deliverance longer ſtay 2 
Are all my prayers vain ? WER 
| 7 Why ſo myſterious are Thy ways, 
And dreadful in my fight ? 
She me, that I may liſp Thy praiſe, 
And ſerve Thee with delight. 
8 O chaſe this darkneſs from my mind, 
And raiſe my thoughts above, 
That I may full ſalvation find, 


And celebrate Thy love. 


> 


—_ 


Ne. 


Surely T am more brutiſh than any, — PRO. xxx. 2. 
9 5 BED 


1 RING all the brutiſh and unwiſe 
Who neither know nor love 
That God who made the earth and ſkies, 
Who reigns ſupreme above; 


EEE | ho | 
CF 
2 Set forth their baſe ingratitude 
In all its blackeſt hue, | 


I'd mingle with this hateful brood, . 
As vileſt of the crew. 


3 Alas! they never, never felt 
The power of quick'uing grace; 
They. never ſaw their nature's guilt, 
Nor felt their helpleſſneſs. 
4 They ne'er enjoy'd a Saviour's love; 
They ne' er convers'd with Heaven; 
Ne*er heard Jehovah from above 
Pronounce their fins forgiven.“ 
5 But I theſe mercies have enjoy'd | 
In wiſdom's ſacred ways: 
Then how were all my powers employ'd 
In grateful ſtrains of praiſe ! 
6 Jeſus, I knew, endur'd my ſhame 
Upon tl accurſed tree, 
; How did I venerate His name 
: Who ſuffer'd there for me! 
7 My heart awhile with ardour burn'd, 
Ihe grace I could not hide, 
Yet I to ſin again return'd, * 
And all His work denied. 
8 Now let me take the loweſt place, 
3 And chide my brutiſh heart, 
ET Which thus abus'd the richeſt grace 
| That! ercy could impart, 
9 Here is ingratitude, indeed, 
5 In all its deepeſt ſtains; 


96 ] 
| Here let my ſorrows ever feed 
While life and breath remains, 
10 ves: I Il repent till Jeſus ſmile, 
And ſhews my fins forgiven; _ — 
I' mourn ingratitude fo vile. | | 
If poſſible, —in Heaven. 


ne XCVII, SY 
Hide me under the ſhadow of Thy wings,—Ps, xvii. 8, 


x FESUS, my Hiding-place Thou art, I 
My Rock, my Refuge, and my All: * 
My mis*ries ſwell, O take my part; ; 
In mercy ſave me, or I fall. 
2 My ſoul is overwhelm?'d with grief, TT 
My heart with ſorrows well-nigh broke } 
Haſte and appoint ſome kind relief, 
Or I muſt die beneath the ſtroke. | 
3 Pity my weakneſs, O my God, | | F 
My woes unable to ſuſtaing | ; 
Lighten the great, the heavy load, 
And mix tome pleaſure with my pain, 
4 Leave not my drooping P95 th 
Leſt I diſhonour Thy great name; 
Leſt Satan mock my doleful moan, 
And laugh exulting o'er my ſhame. 
5 Hide me, I tiemble at Thy power, 
I fear Thy rod, Thou King of Kings, 
Hide me, till all Thy wrath.is oer, | 
Beneath the ſhadow of Thy wings. 


\ 


OS. 
xcviII. | 
He will regard the prayer of the deſtitute.— ps. cii. 17. 


1 1 TOW ſuitable this word to me, 

* A deſtitute, diſtreſſed worm! 

; Lord, I will make my moan to Thee; | 
| Do Thou Thy promiſe now perform. 


2 Hear me, for I am deſtitute, | 
Oppreſs'd with grief and heavy woes ; 
Do not deſpiſe my humble ſuit, 
For I in Thee my truſt repoſe, 


3 I can to none but Thee complain, 
Oilet Thy faithfulneſs appear? 
Look with compaſſion on my pain, 
And bring Thy tender mercies near. 


4 Regard me in my low eſtate, 
Perplex'd and griev'd on every fide ; 
Helpleſs and poor, my wants are great, 
Leet them by Thee be all ſupplied, 


5 On Thee alone for help I call, 
I traſt an arm of fleſh no more; 
Fain would I make my God my all, ; 
But Thou my God muſt give the power. -Y 


6 O let Thy Spirit now deſcend, 
— © work a ſtronger faith within; 
Be Thou my Father and my Friend, 
And now eternal life bring in. 
K 


Pg 


Tt#1 
3 
Let the frbing of the priſoners come before T Thee, 


PS. Ixxix. 11. 


* 


0 Thee, my God, I male my moan, 
Lend Thou a gracious*tar ; 
Let every ſigh, let every groan, 
Before Thy throne appear. 


a For friends wy ſorrows ſwell too high, 


My woes they cannot bear; 
Helpleſs and deſtitute J he, 
E xpos'd to every ſnare. 


I muſt indulge my grief; 


O let my heart with ſorrow break, 


So I may gain relief. 


4 If here I muſt not ſee Thy face 
Be life no longer given; 
F inifh at once Thy work of grace, 
And take me up to Heaven, 


5 Haſte, Lord, my foul is all diſtreſs'd, 
Diſtracting fears ariſe ; 
O let Thy boſom be my reſt, 
No other can ſuffice. 


6 Come, O my aver Redeemer, core, 
How tedious is Thy ſtay! 
I long tilt Thou ſhalt rake me home, 
And ſend my fears away. 


* 


4 ] . 


C. 


Turn Thee unto me, and have mercy upon me, for Jam 


5 dgſolate and aſfricted,—Ps. XXV. 16. 


I O GOD, how mournful is my caſe! . 
How high my ſorrows riſe ! 
She me again Thy ſmiling face, 
And hear my doleful cries. 


2 How great my weakneſs and my pain! 
How far from all relief! 

No friend to hear my ſoul complain, 

Or mitigate my grief. 


3 Near to the gate of death I lic, 
And fear to enter in: 
Hear me, O God, before I die, 
And chear my ſoul again. 


4 Doth God in wrath my ſoul abhor ? 
Why am I thus diſtreſt? | 
For Jeſus? ſake, Thy hand w ichdraw,,. 
And give my Spirit reſt. \ 


[ Turn unto me Thy gracious eye, 
O Thou Eternal God! 
Before I faint, before I die 
Beneath Thy chaſt'ning rod. 


6 While o'er Thy fainting, dying duſt, _ 
The riſing billows roll, 

Help me to make Thy name my truſt, 

And chear my drooping ſoul. 


| WY. 

7 While I exert my feeble powers, 
And ſend my groans above, 
Lighten, O Lord, my gloomy hours, 

With Thy forgiving love. 


2 CT, Ba N 
” would eb unto God, and unto God would J commit 
mi cauſe, whi ch doeth great things, and ' unſearchable ; 
marvellous things auitbout number ,—JOB v. 8, 9. 


O God I d ſeek in each diſtreſs, 
To God I d find a near acceſs; 
He has an arm which can ſuſtain, 
And He allows me to complain. 


2 He never gave my ſoul a charge 
Not on my ſorrows to enlarge ; 

He bich m. me bring my troubles near, 
And ſpeak Anbot reſerve or fear. 


3 Welcome I am in ev ry caſe 
To meet Him at His throne of grace; 
He will not one complaint oppoſe, 
Nor tire while I repeat my woes. 


4 © for a | ſupplicating frame, 
For ſtronger faith in Jeſus? name ! 
Lord, take each obſtacle away, 
My foul would 1 now, in earneſt, pray. 


was from Thine hand my trials came, * 
Thine hand can ſoon remove the 11 
Thou art a wonder - working God, 

And faithfulneſs attends * rod, 
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6 Thou doſt what none can imitate, 
” Things as unſearchable as great; 
- Thy marvellous, myſterious ways 1 
Tranſcend, while they demand, all praiſe. 


„ elt. 
5 The cup which My Father Bath given me ſhall ＋T not 
d i ?—JOHN xvüli. 11. | 


S this e cup now given a 
By Thee, my Father, Lord of Heaven? 

O let me then in ſilence ſtand, 
And meekly take it at Thine hand. "£7 


2 If Thou wilt help me to believe 
I can this bitter draught receive; 
Though mix'd with wormwood and with Ball, . 
My ſoul in faith can drink it all. | 


3 Thou know'ſt I am but feeble duſt, 
Too apt Thy goodneſs to miſtruſt ; 
But let not darkneſs veil my mind, 
Let me not think my God unkind. 


_ 4. Still, Saviour, let me ſee Thy face, 
And reſt my ſoul in Thine embrace; 
Send down freſh cordials from above, | 
And mix this woe with figns of love. 


5 Doſt Thou not bear Thy children's grief ? - 
| Then I from Thee ſhall gain relief; 
II ©: Yes, by Thy grace and love divine, 

Þ Though all unworthy, I am Thine. 

| * 3 | 


5 
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6 Vengeance is not prepar*d for me, 1011 8 
My cup of wrath was drank by Thee; 
O let my ſoul forbear to frown, — 
And drink this milder mixture down. 
7 Lord, while its bitter flavour laſt, 
Let Thy rich love be my repaſt ; 
Oft as the taſte return again 
Let heavenly joy abſorb the pain. 


> {ge a — yes $5. 


8 5 C111, 
Why art thou caft down, O my ſoul, and avby art thou 


di ;ſquieted within me: hope thou in God, for . 1 1 
yet proije Him. —ps. xlii. 11 


1 HY thus caſt b my foul ? 
3 Why doſt thou yield to fer, 
And ponder o'er the roll N 
Of guilt and darkneſs here? 1 
Shake off thy grief, i 
And ſoar above, 
There 's ſure relief 
In ſov'reign love. 


2 Why do I thus complain 5 . | 
And bow my drooping head ? 
Chear up, my ſoul, again, 
Thy Saviour is not dead : 
\ Jeſus, thy Lord, 
1 1s ſtill the ſame, 
Believe His word, 
And truſt His name. 


# 
1 
# 

F 
} 
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Thou yet mayꝰſt plead His grace, 


2 But, O how high my ſorrows riſe, 


| 3 The frowns of friends whom I revere 
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'3 What, though He hides His face, 


Nor will one ſmile afford, 


And venture on His word: 
Still all thy truſt 
On Him repoſe, 
And own Him juſt 
In all thy woes. 


6 Why ſhould diſtreſſing thoughts, IT 
Why ſhould diſtracting cares 


Still aggravate thy faults, 


And urge thy flowing tears? 
No longer fight 
_ Againſt His rod; 
But ſtill delight 
And hope in God. 


CIV, 


Will the Lord caft off for ever, and will He be fever 7; 


able no more? — ps. IXxvii. 7. 


JESU3, when I can ſee Thy face, 
And feel the influence of Thy Ps: 
I can all outward woes ſuſtain, 

And own Thee juſt in every pain. 


How ſad, how doleful are my cries, 
How inſupportable my ſmart 
When Thou refuſe to chear my ar 


May cauſe my eyes to drop a tear: 


9 [14] 
But the diſpleaſure of my God 
Proves to my Soul the fharpeſt rod. 


4 Lord, 'wherefore doſt Thou hide Thy face; 
Why doſt Thou ſtill withhold Thy grace ?. 
I aſk, —while I my fins deplore,— 
Is mercy gone for evermore 7 
s Will God no more regard my woes? 
No more ſuſtain ? No more compoſe ? 
What lam I from His preſence drove, 
No more to taſte or feel His love? 
6 Tefus, I till reſolve, by grace, 
To truſt Thy word, and feek Thy face, 
Low at Thy feet I 'I plead Thy care, 
And, if I muſt, I'll periſh there. 


CV. 5 
N and not li ld. —2 COR. vi. 9. 


1 HAST END L am from day to day, 
From year to year I groan ; 5 
When will my troubles ceaſe or ſtay d 
When will my griefs be gone? 


2 Such pain and ſickneſs waſtes my frength,. 
Such weakneſs bows me down; 
My ſpirit dreads the tedious length, 
As morn and night comes on. 
3 Anxious I wiſh, with ſad concern, 
To end theſe gloomy days ; 
When will my Lord again return, 
And fill my mouth with praiſe + ' 
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„„ 
4 In faithfulneſs hath He not ſaid 
He will not always chide? 
| Then let me raiſe my drooping head, 7 
And in His word confide. 
5 He will, in mercy, yet return, 
Though now He hides His face: 
I ſhall not always chaſten'd mourn, 
710 His word inſures my peace. 


6 My ſuffering time will ſoon be o'er, 
| Soon ſhall my ſoul away £ 
Then ſhall I ſigh and ſin no more, 

But ſing OY endleſs day. 


* 


CVI. 
He refloreth my ſoul, He leadeth me in the paths of 
righteouſneſs.—P$, xxili. 3. 
TOW ſhall my ſoul adore the grace, 


And fing the wonders of that love 
Which bid me ſeek Jehovah's face, 


Which firſt allur'd my thoughts above. 


2 Lord, I confeſs my wandering ways, 
And chide my vile, backſliding heart, 

I mingle grief with humble praiſe, 
And mourn my fins with inward ſmarts 


3 Thy pard'ning mercy I embrace, 
And waft ten thouſand thanks above, 
Rejoicing in reſtoring grace, 

Triumphant in recovering love, 


WP) To Thee, Thou Holy, Juſt, and T rue, 


(Rais'd from the borders of the grave) 


4 
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I dedicate: myſelf anew, * 
And teſtify Thy power to ſave, 
5 The paths of righteouſneſs I II tread. 
So long as life to me is given: 


Jeſus will help in every need, 
Till through His love I enter Heaven. 


6 Then, when I reach thoſe bliſsful plains 
Where ſeraphs vie to ſhout His praiſe, 
J too, in their exalted ſtrains, 
For ever ſhall extol His grace, 


CVII., 


He maketh me to lie down in green paſtures He leadeth 
me beſide the ill waters. —Ps. Xxiii. 2. 


ES US, my mourning ſoul doth lead, 
And tells me where my faith muſt feed, 
Strait I behold His love divine, 
And hear Him whuſper, — ] aM THINEs : 


2 1am thy Rock, thy Hiding- place, 
Come view the riches of My grace !— 

6 On Me I took thy guilt and ſhame, 

„ Obey'd and ſuffer'd in thy name. 


3 T was for thy ſins, —it was for thee 
« I hung upon the accurſed tree: 
% Come, feaſt upon My bleeding love, 
% And let My grace thy grief remove!“ 


4 My mourning now ſhall turn to praiſe, 
I 'I fing the wonders of His grace; 
Awake my ſoul, and heart, and acer. 
Praiſe Him to whom all praiſe belong ! 
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EF. 
8 How ſweet the paſtures where I rewe! 
? How rich the fruits of Jeſu's love! 
Here would my ſoul for ever ſtay, - 
No more, my ee, let me ſtray. 


= 6 Lord, let me never change my place, 

g Till I behold Thee face to face ; 

£ And when I join the ſinleſs throng 
Wonder and love fhall tune my ſong. 


; | 


C VIII. 


3 bear in my body the marks of the Lord Feſus, 
GAL. vi. 17, 


| 353 \HOUGH I of finners am the chief, 

- | Marks I ſuſtain of Jeſus' grief; 
To o His my woes ſome likeneſs bear, 
And in His ſufferings I ſhare, 


2 Was He in grief forſook by all, 
Contemn'd and ſcorn'd by great and imall : 9 
I too in filent ſadneſs mourn, 
Revil'd, deſpis'd, and left alone. 


n . S2p 5 
5 VL - . * * 8 
1 %*. 


* 
1 3 
* 


ü 3 Did He in poverty appear? 
| This is a badge I daily wear. 
= Did perſecution Him purſue ? 
| Behold I'm perſecuted too. 5 


4 Did He for ſins on others found 
Receive a deep, a mortal wound ? 
In me this mark is alfo known, 
I ſmart for follies not my own. 


( 108 } 

s Was He with ſore temptations vex d? 
With ſad ſuggeſtions I 'm perplex'd. 
His life was one-ſad ſcene of woe: 
Mine is a ſcene of ſorrow too. 


6 But let me fink with conſcious ſhame 

| Before the Great, Eternal Name: 

Let me my pride and boaſting quell, 
And mourn, while I the difference tell. 


n 


7 Though Jeſus did in ſorrows roll, 
Holy and finleſs was His ſoul 
But I, a wretch, conceiv'd in fin, 

Am all unholy and unclean. 


8 How did the ſuffering Saviour ſhine 
In love and meekneſs all divine! * 
But my im patient, wretched heart 
Is prone at every croſs to ſtart. 


9 What though by others? fins I 'm pain'd, 
By me their guilt is not ſuſtain'd: 

But Chriſt beneath His Father's frown 
Suffer*d for others? tins alone, 


10 He is Supreme of Heaven and Earth; 
I am a worm, and nothing worth: 
Life for the dead His ſufferings bought, 
But mine, alas! can merit nought. 1 


n 


11 Like His, ſuch agonizing pain 
No mortal ever eould ſuſtain: ; \ 
Then bluſh, my ſoul, from hence forbear 
With Chriſt's afflictions to compare. 


FP 


[ * ] 


CIX. 


Till look to the Lord, I will wait it for the God f my 
Salvation, my God will hear me,——MIC, vi. 7. 


Y God !—for I can call Thee MINE,— 
My Father and my Friend ; 


Am not Thine, forever Thine ?— | 

To Thee my groans aſcend, 27D 

2 When helpers fail on every hand | "iN 
I look to Thee, O Lord, | 

My doubts and fears through buen nithſtand, 


And truſt Thy faithful word. 


— 


+ 3 In all my ſtraits, in all my woes, 


For Thee, my God, I wait; ö 
My ſoul can all her truſt repoſe — 
On faithfulneſs fo great. T = 
4 My God!—How pleaſing is the ſound !—= 
What can I wiſh for more ? 
In Thee, my God, my ſoul has found 
An everlaſting Store. 1 
s My God, —I ſtill repeat the cry. 
Bring Thy ſalvation near; | 
My God, do Thon my wants ſupply, N 
And manifeſt Thy bare. 


6 My God will hear me when I call; 
My God will {end relief: 


While Thon, my God, art All in All 
I carinot yield to grief. 


7 This word can lighten every care 
While I can ſay,—My Gop,— 
FT 2 


M 1 


Fuineſs in poverty I ſhare, 
And ſatisfying food. 


8 Eternal thanks to Thy Great Wards, 
__ Whoſe grace hath made me Thine ; 
Nothing ſhall put my ſoul to ſhame ] : 
While I can call Thee MIN E. 


9 Let grateful thanks to Jeſus riſe, 
Who bought me with His blood, 

Who gave His life a ſacrifice | | 

Ere I could ſay. Mv Goo, 


10 o Joyful i in tribulation now 
I bleſs my God and King; _. 
Of mercy, and of judgment too, 
With chearful voice I ſing. 
11 My God, Thou haſt rebuk'd my fears, 
They fled at Thy command; : 
I leave my ſoul with all her cares 
In Thine almighty hand, 


— a 


— 


CX. 


Tn every thing give thanks, for this is the will of God. 


-I THESS, v. 18. 


THINE my table richly ſpread, 
And bleſs the Lord for wholeſome bread, 
While nothing more appears ; 
With this I am not left to ſtarve, 
This is far more than I deſerve, \, 
And better than my fears. 
2 I fear'd leſt diſcontent ſhould turn, 
And cauſe my appetite to {purn 
Againſt a meal fo dry; 


V 


| 
; 
f 


F 
f 
| 


. 5 

But ſanctified by prayer 't is ſweet, 

More ſo than all the ſav'ry meat 
That dainty ſinners buy. 


3 My God, how infinitely kind 


Art Thou, to reconcile my mind | 
To all Thy ſov'reign will! 
Content with nothing I ſhall be 
If I may but converſe with Thee, 
And have Thy preſence till, 


4 No one ſhall hear my tongue complain 
If Thou my ſpirit wilt ſuſtain, 
And fill my ſoul with peace; 


My gratitude ſhall fill aſcend, 


I 'I love and praiſe Thee to the end, 
Till all my wants ſhall ceaſe, -. 


-. 5 Humbly for thoſe I'd intercede 


Who ſuffer poverty and need 
Without contentment given: 
O teach them by their wants to pray, 
And then do Thou Thy power diſplay, 
| And ſend them bread from Heaven. 
6 In carneſt I would bear in mind 
The poor, the ſick, the long-confin'd, 
With ſuch I ſympathize ; . 
To ſuch I feel compaſſion move, 
To ſuch I would appear in love, 
And wipe their weeping eyes. 


7 O may their ſorrows ſweetly lead 
Their hungry, faintipg ſouls to feed 
On Chriſt, the Living Bread; 
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So ſhall they patiently endure, 
And find their happineſs ſecure 
In Him, their Living Head. 


8 Come, O ye helpleſs and diſtreſs'd, 
Lean on a Saviour's loving breaſt, 
In Him there 's ſweet repoſe ; 
He will ſupport, He will ſuſtain, 
e *Il bear a part in every pain, 
And ſanctify your” woes. 


9 The time is ſhort, you ſoon ſhalt riſe, 
And bid farewell to weeping eyes, 
And reach the heavenly ſhore ; 
O pleafing thought, my ſoul, prepare 
To meet thy fellow-ſufferers there, 
And aid them to adore, | 


10 There ſhall our now-complaining ſouls 


Drink of thoſe overflowing bowls 
Of God's unchanging love; 


There Jeſus, our Exalted Head, 
Shall feed us with delicious bread, 


And all our wants remove. * 


5 
CRI. 


+ * 


RENOUNCIN G THE WORLD. 


x; ELL me no more of earthly toys, 


Of fnful mirth, and carnal joys, 


The things J lov'd before; 


Let me but view my Saviour's face, 
And feel His animating grace, 
And I deſire no more. 


4 
2 
Y 
$3 
0 
7 


„ : 


2 Tell me no more of praiſe and wealth, 
Tell me no more of eaſe and health, 
For theſe have all their fnares ; 
Let me but know my fins forgiven, _ Y 
But ſee my name enroll'd in Heaven, 
And I am free from cares. 5 „ 
3 Tell me no more of lofty towers, 
. Delightful gardens, fragrant bow? rs. 
; Por theſe are trifling things; 
/ I be little room for me deſign'd 
1 Will ſuit as well my eaſy mind, 
N As palaces of kings. 
q 4 Tell me no more of crowding gueſts, ' . yg 
Of ſumptuous feaſts and gaudy dreſs, I 
Extravagance and waſte; | | | 
My little table, only ſpread | 5 
With wholeſome herbs and wholeſome breads 80 
Will better ſuit my taſte... 
5 Give me the Bible in my hand, 
F A heart to read and underſtand, 
| And faith to truſt the Lord: 
ES I *d ſet alone from day to day, | 
Or urge no company to ſtay, 9 
Nor wiſh to rove . 


D 
arts”; pgs J R 
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„ cxt. 73 
The King hath brought me into His chambers; we wil 


ve glad and rejoice in Thee; aue will remember Ti hy , 
love more than Wine,—CANT. . 4. 


H Lord of Lords, and King of Kling: 
| Into His ſecret chamber brings. * 


His: worſhippers ſincere; | 5 
at þ 
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Then their enraptur'd ſouls rejoice, 
And fing His praiſe with heart and voice, 
And hold communion dear. 
2 To me, leſs than the leaſt of all, 
This favour comes, when faith can call | 
On God for quick*ning grace ; 
* Draw me,” —my ſoul in earneſt cried, : 
„ Draw me, my God, I. would abide 
„Alone in Thine embrace. 
3 My God, in mercy heard my cry, 
And ſent and drew my thoughts on high 
Into His holy place 
I enter'd, but with holy fear, 


And ſaw my dear Redeemer there, 
And feaſted on His grace! 


4 Jeſus, my ſoul all ne'er forget 
A favour ſo divinely great: 
I' keep Thy love in mind, * 
And prize it as my chiefeſt good, 
Abpve my neceflary food, 
Above the richeſt wine. 


* 


XIII. 


Aud ft 1 ſhould be exalted above 1 through; 
tße abundance of the rewelations, there was given . 


to me a thorn in the fleſh, the meſſenger of Satan, 


10 buffet me, I. I ſhould be exalted above _— 


OY 4 cok. xii. 7. 


ESUS exalts His fav'rites high, : 
And lifts their fouls above, 


| 


| 


(7 ] 


When reſt i in grace, approaching ase 
lle manifeſts His love. 


| 2 Seaſons like theſe great joy create, © 


Our hearts within us burn, 
Our ſouls oft think in ſuch a ſtate, 
Night will no more return, ö 
3 © Jeſus is come, and teſtifies J 
He never will depart ; | 


I now am ſpotleſs in His eyes, 


„ And welcome to His heart. 
4 Much of His grace to me is given, 
"6 What happineſs I feel! 
% Chearful I Il walk the road to Heay'n, / 
% Nor fear the pow'rs of Hell, 1 
5 Now ſhall His graces ſhine abroad, 
& And all the world fliall ſee, | 


«© How much I love my deareſt Lord, 
«© Who ſuffer'd death for me.“ — 


6 This is the zeal young converts ſhow, 


While glory ſtrikes their eyes; 
'T is but a little that they know ; 
Experience makes them wiſe. 7 
7 When wiſdom ſends a pungent thorn, 
To drive their pride away ; 
How ſoon they think themſelves forlorn 5 - 
Who ſo oppreſt as they? 


8 Let but the pow'rs of darkneſs rage, 
And Jeſus hide His face; 
With Hell they tremble to engage, 
Where, now, their boaſted grace? 


* 


” 1 


9 Now they complain Eo vain their minds, 
Corruption grows too ſtrong; 
Satan again their ſpirit binds, 
How mournful is their ſong ! 


10 Now they perceive their ſtrength is ſmall, 
And ery for help from Heaven; | 
| Jeſus in mercy hears them call, 
And grace again is given. 


11 With humbling views of ſelf and fin, 
They now bewail their pride ; 
And now with ſtronger faith begin | | 
In Jeſus to confide. / 
12 *T is needful then to bear the thorn, 
Humility to learn ; 
| Leaſt ſelf-conceit ſhould riſe to ſcorn, 
And we to fin return. | 


CXIVes 


And he came thither unto a cave, and the word of the 
Lord came to him and ſaid, what def thou here 
* ?—I KINGS xix. 9. 


* ſoul what doſt thou here? =. 
This is forbidden ground: 
- Behold, what dangers now appear ! 
What darkneſs waits around! 
2 What doſt thou in this cave | 5 
Of unbelief and fear ? 
Jeſus is able ſtill to ſave, 
On Him caſt all thy care, 
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3 Ariſe, and haſle away, 
- Purſue the heavenly road; 
Thy duty now forbids thy ſtay 
Obey the voice of God. 


4 He will His aid afford, 
And ſhew a ſmiling face ; 
Nor ſhouldſt thou find thy taſk ſo hard 
Wouldit thou but truſt His grace. 


5 Mourn then thine unbelief, 
And from its power depart ; 
Henceforth let ſin have all thy grief, 
And Jeſus all thy heart. 


6 Lord, give me faith to riſe, 
Let love aſſiſt my flight; CES 
I'd quit this earth and cleave the ſkies, 
And ſing in endleſs light. | 


cxv. 
Azainft Thee, Thee only haue I finned and done this 
25 evil in Thy fight. — ps. li. 4. 


1 9 AINST Thee, Thou Holy, Juſt, and Wiſe, 
*Gainſt Thee, how high my crimes ariſe ! 

*Gainſt Thee, whom angels bow before ! 

 *Gainſt Thee, whom ſaints with awe adore! 

2 *Gainſt Thee, Thon good and gracious God ! 

*Gainſt Thee, my, only ſafe abode ! 

*Gainſt Thee, on whom my all depend! 
*Gainſt Thee, my Father, and my Friend! 


; *Gainſt Thee, who made Thy richeſt grace 
To ſhine ſo bright before my face: 


| , , 
= | E 


Who gave Thy Son my ſoul to ſave, 

From Hell, from ſin, and from the grave! 
3 Why did U let my Saviour go? 3 

Why did I grieve His Spirit fo? _ 

Why did my heart ſo ſtubborn prove 

Jo fin againſt ſuch wond'rous love. 

5s Why did I ſo forget the Lord? 

Why did I ſo neglect His word? ; 
Why ſcorn to bow the ſtubborn knee 1 

To Him who bow'd the Heavens for me? 


6 Why am I not in deep deſpair ? 

* | 
Why does a gleam of hope appear ? 
Was ever creature ſo deprav'd ? 
Was ever ſuch a ſinner ſav'd? 


7 O let me now in duſt repent, \ 
And mourn my will to evil bent; 
Weep on,, mine eyes ! relent, my heart, 
And let wy conſcience feel the ſmart! 

8 While Jeſus ſhews His pard'ning blood 

I'll mourn my vile ingratitude:: 
Lord, take this wand'ring heart of mine, 
And ſet it as a ſeal on Thine. 


* 


CXVI, . , | 


Theſe are they which camr out of great tribulation, and 
a, have waſhed their robes, and made them white in the 
# blood of the Lamb. — k Ev. vii. 14. 5 


| 11 OOK, o my ſoul, within the veil, 
4 View that unnumber'd throng, 
| 


5 


e 
Whoſe joys can never, never fail, | 
While Jeſus is their ſong. . 


2 O happy ſouls ! for ever freed 
From fin and every ſnare, 
They reign with their exalted head, 
And palms of victory bear. 1 


j 3 They glory in their conq'ring God, 
[ Aud ſee Him as He is: 
Their robes are ſpotleſs through His blood, 
- Their happineſs like His. ; 


4 But 1 am in a world of woe, 
Acquainted fill with grief; 
| Affliction I'm ordain*d to know, 
ö When ſhall J get relief? 1 
s They once were ſore diſtreſs'd, like me, 
Till Heaven ſubdued their fear; 
They fail'd o'er tribulation's fea 
| Before they landed there. 


6 Then may I live by faith on God, 
On every promiſe given ; 
And till confide in Jeſu's blood, 
And wait reſign'd for Heaven. 


7 Jeſus will ſurely bring me there 
In His appointed time; 
On Him, my ſoul, caſt all thy cares 
Ree alone on Him. 


- 


1 220 J 


C XII. 


Behold, J am alive for ewermore.— RRV. i. 18; 


JESUS, am aſcended high, 
9 No more to ſuffer, bleed, or die, 
T live, I live, My name is Love: 
I reign with God Supreme above. 


2 Behold, TI live for evermore, _ 
My love *s an everlaſting ſtore, 
I live, to plead the ſinner's cauſe, 
To magnity Jehoval's laws., 


3 I live to hear my children's cries, 
I live to wipe their weeping eyes, 
I live to ſanctify their woes, 
J live to conquer all their foes. 


4 I live to help in each diſtreſs, 


I live t' enrich their ſouls with | grace ; 
I live to pour my Spirit down, 
I live t' inſure their heavenly crown. 


5 O let believing ſouls rejoice, 
And glory in their happy choice! 
Let gratitude their hearts inſpire, 
And raiſe their hallelujahs higher. 


6 My ſoul ſhall bleſs the joyful hour 
When firſt 1 felt the Goſpel's power; 
And fing His grace through endleſs day, 
Who taught a child to praiſe and pray. 
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C XVIII. 


PRAISING GOD FOR A PLENTIFUL HARVEST. 


1 FN LET Jehovah's liberal hand 
Be own'd and ſung through all the land! 
I is He that ſends a plenteous ſtore, 
His name let every ſoul adore. 


2 Let undeſerved goodneſs raiſe 
Our admiration and our praiſe : 
Such vile, rebellious ſinners are 
Unworthy of the ſmalleſt ſhare. . 


3 But, how does mercy yet abound ! 
How is the year with plenty erown'd! 
For man and beaſt a rich ſupply 
Is wiſely order'd from on high. 


4 'T is God who makes the Earth to yield, 
He gives increaſe to every field 
The fragrant herb, the fruitful tree, 
From God receive fertility. 


5 Help us to feed with grateful hearts, 
On what Thy bounteous hand imparts, 
And let Thy mercies all combine 
To ripen us for joys divine. 


6 O let Thy goodneſs teach the poor 
The riches of Thy grace t' implore ! 
And let the rich from henceforth prove 


In ſpirit poor, and rich in love. 
M 


+ 
4 * 
* 9 
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C XIX. 


TO YOUNG WOMEN. 


Beauty is vain, but, the woman that feareib the Lord 


She ſpall be praiſed. —PROV. XXXIi. 30. 


OW oft doth beauty lead to ſin, 
And tempt the heart to ſtray; 
It charms awhile, then Hides again, 
And ſoon it fades away ! 


2 Not all the art, and pains, and care 
Of man can make it ſure; 
Nor can the faireſt of the fair 
The tranſie at bliſs ſecure. 


3 Sickneſs an pain may ſoon diſgrace 
The moſt-admired charms ; 
Soon muſt they fleep in death's embrace, 
And loſe their lovely forms. 


4 How vain is beauty, then, my Muſe! 
Unworthy of thy lays ; 
Turn, and a nobler ſubject chuſe, 
Let virtue have thy praiſe, 


5 How wiſe is ſne whoſe conſtant care 
Purſues the heavenly road; 
She ſhall the ErERNAL's favour ſhare, 
And every REAL GOOD. 


* 6 She ever ſhuns the ſnares of ſi 
How circumſpect her ways! 
Wiſe in ſimplicity ſhe is; 
Unſought her gen'ral praiſe, 
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4 If ſhe is call'd to mingle ſouls, 
How cautious is her choice ; 
No vain pretence her love controuls,. 
She ſcorns the flatterer's voice. 


3 United, fee, illuſtrious ſhines, 

— The tender, prudent wife; 
. Humility her ſoul refines, 
Grace governs all her life, 


| 9 What undiſſembled love ſhe bears 
To him who has her hand: 
How does ſhe ſoften all his cares, 
And all his woes attend! 

10 Is ſhe a friend ? How kind and true! 
Fer charity how pure! | 
Her frindſhip is not like the dew _ 

That paſſes in an hour. 

11 She ſhall be prais'd when beauty fails, 
And years and age encreaſe: | 
She ſhall be bleſt while grace prevails, 

And end her days in peace. 


C XX. 
FOR THE NATION. : 
The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, and His 
ears are open to their ch. ss. xxXIv. IG, 


AY, is this wild, corrupted nation * 
Bleſt with a few who ſeek the Lord? 
Say, is there one in every ſtation 
ho loves t' obey Jexovan's word ?: 
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2 Are all agrecd t” increaſe the ſadneſs 
Of this dark and gloomy time ? 
Do all run on in headſtrong madneſs, 
And ſcorn repentance for the crime. 


3 Is this, indeed, our ſad condition? 
No: let me hleſs the God of Grace! 
There are a few who with contrition 
Lament for ſin before His face. 


4 Let me encourage their confeſſion, 
Their ſtrong intreaties for this land! 
Though 't is a time of great tranſgreſſion, 
Yet, ſurely, Go is ſlill at hand, 


5 Ye humble ſouls, pray without ceaſing, 
To you the Lord will lend an ear; 
While ſins and judgments are increaſing, 
O pray in faith and perſevere. 


6 O pray, nor be too much dejected, 
Aſk all in Jeſu's worthy name! 
Your ſuit ſhall never be rejected, 
Through Him we may forgiveneſs claim, 


7 Come, ſinners, join in each petition, 
Nor tempt the Lord by your delay : 
He gives repentance and remiſſion 
To all who do ſincerely pray. 


8 Let every ſoul in every ſtation 

Join their aſſiſtance: who can tell 
But God may turn and bleſs this nation, 
And ſend contention down to Hell. 


c Xx. | 
| NATIONAL FAST, FEB. 10, 1779. 
Let the ſties pour down righteouſneſs, —18 A. xlv. 8. 
x FESUS, Thou God of Nations, bend 
The fkies, and let the rain deſcend, _ 


But not 'Thy-wrath.—In mercy bleſs - | 
This land with ſhowers-of righteouſneſs. . 


2. Pour down ſome tokens of Thy love; 
Impending puniſhment remove : 
Pour down the Spirit of Thy grn6e;.. 
That every ſoul may ſeek Thy face. 


3 Forbid that BIT AIx e'er ſhould be. - 
Forſaken utterly by Thee! 
Let not Thy fore diſpleaſure reſt 
Upon a nation ſo diſtreſt. 


4 Her woes, her poverty, her need, - 
With Thy compaſſion we would plead ;.; 
Inrich her, Lord, in every place, 
With all the plenitude of grace. 


5 Water each ſacred ſpot of ground 
Where'er the ſeeds of truth are found; 
And make the fruits of Zion's hill 
The glory of BRITANNIA ſtill. 


6 Why ſhould this once 2 Ie 
Be ever baniſh'd from Thy ſmile? 
Let not our fin our ruin prove, 
In wrath deſcend not, but in love. 
XZ. 
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[ The twelve following pieces have been added fince the rſt 
edition was publiſhed. ] 


- 


CXXII, 
Hold Thou me up and T ſhall be ſa ife.—2s, exix. 1 17. 


O Thee, again, my gracious God, 
I lift my heart and eyes, 7 | 
Thou art my only Safe Abode, os 
Thou only juſt and wiſe, 


2 In Thee for every needful grace 
My drooping foul confide; -. 
« Keep me, O Lord, in every place, 
Secure on.every fide. 


3 Be Thou, my Guardian, ever near, 
Thy pretence I intreat ; 
Keep me, O keep me in Thy fear, 
Uphold my fliding feet. 1 8 


4 The paths I tread are ſtrew'd with ſnares, 
In mercy take my part: 
Let not applauſes wound my ears, 
Nor cenſures vex my heart, 


Leſt I ſhould once diſgrace Thy cauſe, 
Make me, O Lord, to grow 
„Deaf both to cenſure and applauſe, 
And dead to all below.. 


6 I'd ſeek the honour of Thy name, 
And leave my own to die : 
Help me to fink with humble ſhame, 
And raife Thy praiſes high 
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CXXIII. 


UNDER DARKNESS. 


ESUS, I now addreſs Thy throne 


And ſeek my help in Thee alone, 
As wretched ſinners do; 


Hear and regard my earneſt cries, 
Send, gracious God, ſome freſh ſupplies, 
And chear my hopes anew. 


2 Thou art a God of boundleſs might, 
O turn my darkneſs into light! 

T wait Thy Spirit's chearing rays ;j— 
Come, Thou Inſtructor, all divine, 
Enlarge theſe ſcanty thoughts of mine, 

And turn my fighs to longs of praiſe, 


3 Haſte, Sacred Dove, dart through the 
Haſte, and affiſt my faith to riſe, 
She 's all unactive here; 
O fix her on her Author's breaſt, 
On Him ſhe can ſecurely reſt 


Without the interrupting pains of Jealouſy and 
Tear, 


OXXEV « 


Four the aid of ſovereign grace, 
In vain IT wiſh, in vain I try 
To raiſe my chearful thoughts on high, 
Or gain a {mile from Jeſu's face; 
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In Thee, my God, are all my ſprings, 
At Thy command my paſſions move: 
O let Thy Spirit's gentle wings 
Bear me above created things, 
And fix me where I may enjoy Thy love. 
2 Fix me on that delightful ground 
Where once I ſpoke the joys I found, 
Amidſt thoſe fruitful bowers ; | 
There, there again J lang to ſtand, 
And taſte the fruits of Canaan's land, 
And pleaſe my choice in gathering heavenly flowers... 
3 There would my thoughts unwearied rove, 
And bleſs the peaceful, happy grove, 
There would my comforts grow divinely ſtrong: 
There have I ſeen the King of Kings, 
And heard a thouſand glorious things: 
I know how ſweet the bleſlings are, 
And grow impatient:to be there; 
Why ſhould I wear this earthly chain ſo long? 


cxxv. 
As many as I love J rebuke and chaſten.—Rk v. iv. 19. 
1 EAR this, ye fav'rites of the Lord, 
Who mourn beneath His rod, 
Hear, and rejoice at every word, 
And truſt your loving God.. 5 
2 Hear, and diſmiſs your gloomy fears, 
And tune your joyful ſongs; | 25 
Each word rebukes your flowing tears, 
And your complaining tongues... 


* 
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3 Come, ye that doubt Jehovah's love, 
Becauſe you 're ſore diſtreſt, 
Here is a cordial from above 
To eaſe your troubled breaſt, _ 
4 Thus faith the Lord, the Only Wiſe, —- 
J will my children prove, 
„ will rebuke, I will chaſtiſe 
| « As many as I love. 
5 „I Il puniſh and ſubdue their pride, 
„Iwill be known their God; 
% Love to their precious ſouls ſhall guide 
„% My ſin-avenging rod. 
6 © To them I 'll manifeſt my care, 
As faithful fathers do, 


J teach them reverence and fear, 
„And they ſhall love Me too, 
7 Thus will I fave their ſouls from Hell, 
„And bring them ſafe to Heaven; 


„There ſhall they love and praiſe Me well 
. “ For each correction given.“ 


8 Chear up, my ſoul, and hope anew, 
For Heaven rebukes thy moan ;" 
Chear up, and learn obedience too, 


+ 


And live by faith alone, 
exxvi. 
COMPLAINING OF SIN, AS BEING EVER PRESENT, 
5 COULD I find ſome peaceful bow'r 


Where fin has neither place nor pow'r! 
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This traitor vile T fain would ſhun, 
Hut cannot from its preſence run. 


2 When to the throne of grace I flee, 
It ſtands betwixt my God and me; 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt, | 
I feel its workings in my breaſt, 


3 When I attempt to ſoar above, 

To view the heights of Jeſus? love, 
This monſter ſeems to mount the ſkies 
And veil His glory in my eyes. 

4 O! to be freed from this vile foe, _ 
Which keeps my faith and hope ſo low; 
Lord, take me to my heavenly home, 

| Where not one ſinful thought can come. 


* EXXY1Ys 
LORD'S DAY. 
[Wa IT TEN UNDER CONFINEMENT, | 
x * H does this room ſo often prove 
' A dungeon, Lord, to me? 
When will theſe bars of fickneſs move, 
Io ſet Thy priſoner free? 
2 Jeſus, I long to hear Thy word, 
J long to feel its pow'r, PIE 
Be Thou my Healer, deareſt Lord, 
And bring the happy hour. 
3 Till then do Thou my ſoul ſuſtain, 
All- patient to endure ; 
Bleſs my confinement and my pain, 


And all my hopes inſure, 2 
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4 Viſit me here, Thou King of Kings, 
With rays of light divine; 
Spread o'er my ſoul Thy healing wings, 
And tell me Thou art mine. 


5 Let each returning ſabbath prove 
A day of reſt to me, 
| Till I behold Thy face above, 
| And reſt fecure with Thee. 


CXXV1IT, II 


GOING TO THE HOUSE OF GOD AFTER LONG 
CONFINEMENT THROUGH ILLNESS, 


OW let my ſoul adore and praiſe | 
The God of Love, the God of Grace, 
Merey and truth are all His ways, 
On Him I wait in ev'ry caſe. 


2 Beneath His rod J raiſe my cries, 
And plead His faithfulneſs and care ; 
He hears my groans, He bids me riſe 
And tell how kind His dealings are. 


| 3 I taſte His goodneſs every hour; 
O for a heart to love His name! 
A heart t* adore His matchleſs power, 
Which has reviv'd my dying frame. 


4 What ſhall T render to the Lord, 
Who thus regards me from above; 
How ſhall I beſt proclaim abroad 
His condeſcenfion and His love. 
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z Give me, O God, a grateful heart, 
And let me pay my vows to Thee, 
For Thou haſt ſweetly eas*d my ſmart. 
Haſt ſet Thy waiting priſoner free, 


6 Now in that ſtrength which Thou haſt giv'n 
My willing feet Thy courts ſhall tread ; 
There ſhall I hear good news from Heav'n, 
And on Thy promis'd bleflings feed. 


C XXIX. 
The voice of my beloved, bebold He cometh . AN T. ii. 8. 


x 8 IS my Beloved's awful voice; — 
He comes, —He calls me to rejoice ; 
T is He Himſelf, my foul, and none but He; 
I know Him by His wounded fide, 
- know Him, for His robes are dyed, 
Dyed in that precious blood He ſhed for me. 
2 He comes I 'm fill'd with holy fear, 
I bluſh and weep as He draws near; 
Although I fee a pardon in His hand 
I feel my ſorrows melt and move, 
Becauſe I've finn'd againſt ſuch love, 
Againſt a Friend ſo glorious and ſo good. 


3 He comes I deeper link in ſhame, 
I love and venerate His name, 
And wiſh to love Him more; 
O, for a flaming ſeraph's zeal ! 
O, for that warmth which angels feel! 
Like them I *d live, like them I'd love, like them 
1 would adore. 
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exxx. | 
ſO W, let me from this world retire, 
Fo Thee, my God, my thoughts — 
O let me feel and taſte Thy love, 
And ſeek my happineſs above. 
2 Nothing will ſuit my preſent caſe 
But ſome freſh token of Thy grace; 
All earthly things are vain and vile 
If I cannot enjoy Thy ſmile, 


3 In vain, to chear this ſoul of mine, 
I taſte or drink the richeſt wine; 
In vain, for my ſupport, I eat 
The fineſt bread, the choiceſt meat. 
4 Amidſt ten thouſand bleſſings, I 
| Complain, lament, yea tire, and dio; 
Nor can I find one reſting ſpot, 
For all is vain where God is not. 


6 In vain the ſtars adorn the ſkies, 
In vain the ſun more glorious riſe, 
The whole creation tries in vain 
My drooping ſpirits to ſuſtan. 
6 Without Thy preſence Earth is Hell: 
My. thoughts muſt ſtill in ſadneſs dwell 
Till I can fee Immanuel's face; 
I *m all undone without His grace. | 


EIS „„ CARLTs:: 


* 


Aud Enoch avalked with God. —GEN. v. 24. 


IE E Enoch I would ſeek to be, 


Lord, keep me in Thy fear; 
nM 
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Like Enoch I would walk with Thee, 
And find Thee ever near, 


2 Like him I'd reverence Thy name, 
And fix my thoughts above; 
Like his, my zeal would burn and flame; 
Like his, my ſoul would love. 


3 Like him, I'd keep the road to Heav'n 

By faith in Jeſus* blood; 

Like him, I'd know my fins forgiv'n, 

And freely talk with God. 

4 O for an Enoch's frame of mind, 

An holy, humble heart; 

O for a will, like his, reſign'd 

Beneath my every ſmart. 

5 Like him I *d hope, like him believe, 
And tread the 'Tempter, down ; 
Like him I'd conquer, and receive 

A rich, immortal crown. 


6 Lord, help me to addreſs Thy throne, 
To pray as Enoch did; 
And ſhower theſe needed bleſſings down 
Upon my guilty head. 


nit. . 

Remember me, O Lord, with the favour that Thou bear) 
unto Thy people ; O wifit me with#Thy ſalvation, that I 
may ſee the good of Thy choſen ; that I may rejoice in the 
gladneſs of Thy nation,—PS, evi. J, 1 


I R* MEMBER me, Thou Great, i. AM,. 
| Thou Holy, Juſt, and Wile ; 
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Remember me, Thou bleeding Lamb, 
And hearken to my cries, 


2 Thou art my Refuge and my Tower, 
O let me ſee Thy face! 
Shew me Thy glory and Thy power, 
And feed me with 'Thy grace, 


3 Thou doſt to Thine own people ſhow 
The wonders of Thy love ; | 

uch favours, Lord, on me beſtow, 
And fix my thoughts above. 


4 Jeſns, on Thee alone I d reſt, 
As Thine own people do ; 
Q let me lean upon Thy breaſt, 
And hold Thee in my view ! 


* 5s Yes, for my eyes would ever gaze 
On Beauty ſo divine | 
My heart with love would burn and blaze, 
And be forever Thine. 


6 Now let Thy ſmiling face appear 
And make my comfort ſtrong ; 
So ſhall I love, and hope, and fear, 
And praiſe Thee in my ſong, 

7 Bring Thy ſalvation to my ſight, i 
And let my heart rejoice | „ 
With thoſe in whom my ſoul delight, 

The people of Thy choice. 


$ How dear are all Thy ſaints to me, 
O let their joys abound! _ 
" Bleſs them, my God, and let me be 
In that bleſt number found. 


- 
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S this Thy will, —and muſt I be 
A living witneſs, Lord, for Thee? 
Muſt I Thy wond*rous love record, 
And ſpread Tuy praiſes far abroad? 


2 Muſt J to all Thy ſaints unfold 
The things which Thou to me haſt told! > 
And ſhall the eyes of finners fee 
What Thou haſt done for worthleſs t me. 


3 Wilt Thou no longer me excuſe, 

And wilt Thou frown. if 1 refuſe ? _ 
O let me have Thy preſence ſtill, 
And 1 Il ſubmit to all Thy will! ; 


4 Make Thou my path of duty aka, 
And let Thine arm my ſoul ſuſtain ; 
Give me new ſtrength, new courage here, 
And fill my ſoul with holy fear, 


5 To Thee I dedicate the whole, 
Thine is my heart, and Thine my foul ; 
Bleſs what my feeble hand hath wrought, 

And take the praiſe of every thought. . 


6 Wilt Thou, dear Lord, Thine handmaid own ? 
Her offering with ACCEPTANCE crown Y. 
Thy glory is her humble aim;— 
"BFLRUAL GLORY ro THY Was! 


* ; 
* 


* G after being ihads acquainted u hot verſes 
were be GONE to be printed. 
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MEDITATION $S, 
IN BLANK VERSE: 


ON THE INCARNATION OF OUR LORD. 

And ſuddenly there was ith the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly hoft, praifing God, and ſaying, Glory to God 
in the highefl, and on Earth peace, good will towards 
men. uk E ii. 13, 14. | 


OW did the heavenly multitude rejoice, 
2 When Jesvs, clad with zeal, and wing'd with love, 
Deſcended from the bright abodes of bliſs 
To ſave a world of finners quite undone ! 
How did they ſhout and triumph, and aſcribe 
Glory to God, in high-exalted ſtrains ; 

While peace on Earth they eagerly proclaim'd, 
And ſung the pure good-will of God to men! 

Why then, my ſoul, art thou ſo ſilent found? 
Why ſo averſe to ſing Immanver's love? 
Come, join their ſong, and ſhew thy gratitude 
For grace ſo rich, ſo boundleſs, and fo free! 
Riſe, and to Bethlehem flee without delay, 
Go, ſeek the new-born Saviour with delight, 
And join in humble worſhip at His feet, 
| #59 --1M 
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Enter the ſtable, and behold Him there; 

Where oxen feed the lovely Infant lies, 

Becauſe the inn would not afford Him rom. 
But why, O man! why didſt thou not receive 

The heavenly Stranger, and with honourg grown 

His ſov'reign and ſupreme, though infant, head? 
No room for J Es vs IO amazing thought !— 

No entertainment for the King of Kings 

But what the brute creation could afford !— 

How did the brutes reprove their maſters here, 

In making way for CAR Is T !—The Prince of Peace !— 

Methinks I ſee them neſtle to and fro. 

And leave for Him the moſt commodious place : 

They made Him welcome to a bed of hay, | 

While min refus'd Him where to lay His head. 

Let human nature bluſh, and fink with ſhame! 

O moſt ungrateful man I— thou doſt appear 
Worſe than the beaſts which periſh from the Earth. 
O ſtrange reception for the Lord of Liſe! 

Was Jxsus treated with ſuch high diſdain, 

And did He not reſent the vile affront? 

Not ſo ;—in Him was no reſentment found; 

All paſſive, He refified not His foes, 

Although He could geſtroy them with a word, 

Till death, their crnel inſolence He Wit 

And even then, —* For 61vs THEM®*—was His prayers 
Learn then, my foul, with meckneſs to receive 

Thy ſhare of ſcorn and ſhame, for Jes vs? ſake ; 

And meditate, how wonderful that love 

Which cloath'd thy Maker in mortality, 

And made Him ſubject to its numerous woes} 
O vaſt, ſtupendous, boundleſs love, indeed! 


- 
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Too vaſll for finite minds to comprehend — 
Glory to God I-let every mortal fing. 

And hai] the happy day which gave Him birth— 
Moſt happy day for Adam's guilty race, 
Whom from the deepeſt Hell of endleſs woe 


There 's none can ranſom but th' IxcARN ATE Gov! 


| 4. 
THE YEAR CLOSED, DEC. 31, 1778. 
HY am I not configh'd to endleſs woe,? 
Why am I ſpar'd to cloſe another year? 
Surpriz'd, I aſk, why this forbearance, Lord, 
To ſuch an uſeleſs cumb'rer of the ground? 
O let Thy condeſcending |goodneſs:lead © ©” 
My ſoul with deep repentance to Thy throne * 
How art Thou following me with mercy ſtill, 
Still exerciſing: Thy long-fuffering grace, 
And waiting to be gracious to a worm! 12 
By Thee, from year to year, I ſtand eme, 
With ample bleſſings on my guilty) head, 101 = 
_ Though all unworthy of the air I breathe W * 
Although the ery of my provoking ſins 
Have ſo repeatedly diſpleas'd Thine ear. TL, 
What rich proviſion has fuſtainꝰd my foul! © 
How many favours from indulgent Heaven! 85 * 
What peace, what conſolation have I found! © 
How am I loſt. in admiration here! F> +; ba al 
How. infinite the patience of my God! 
How rich, how free, how boundleſs is His love f 
Forgive, O Lord, my vile ingratitud jj 
Forgive, forgive the fins of all my dae, 1 
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Nor let my youthful follies ever prove 
A wall to ſeparate my ſoul from Thee.— 

With humble praiſe to Thee I cloſe this year, - 
With ardent prayer for wiſdom from above, 
And grace to guide my entrance on the new. 


111. 
ENTERING ON THE NEW YEAR, JAN. 1. 1779. 
T THANE Thee, O my Father and my God, 
For every ſingle mercy I receive. 
ves: for to Thee, and Thee alone, I owe 
My preſervation and exiſtence here. 
On man all bleſſings wait at Thy command :— 
I'm fed by Thee, and cloath'd from day to day; 
On Thee I am dependent every hour e 
For the ſupply of each returning want; 
And O how kind, how lib'ral is Thy hand! 
How great is Thy compaſſion and Thy care! 
By Thee We want has been ſupplied, 
By Thee my every woe has been redreſs'd. 
My Ebenezer here again I raiſe, : 
And here record the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who hitherto hath help'd me and ſuſtain'd, 
To Him I waft a ſong of grateful praiſe, 
With Him my covenant again renew, 
In whoſe delightful ſervice I rejoice, 
And bind myſelf to Him for evermore.— 
I was God that gave me entrance on this year: 
To Him I give myſelf without reſerve, 
And ſolemnly avouch Him for my own : 
The time which He allows me here on Earth 
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J ſet apart for Him, and Him alone; 

All that I have, and am, I here reſign 

And conſeerate to Him for holy uſe. 

Witneſs, ye angels! while my ſoul engage 

To love and fear that God whom you adore ; 

Before the face of Heaven I now reſolve 

Upon a life of faith and holineſs :—., 

Let Heav'n reprove me if I ever ſtray, | 

Or once attempt to break theſe ſacred vows 4 
Jusvs, to Thee I ſtrongly ſtand engag'd,. 

- And 't is on Thee alone my faith depends 

For the performance of each ſolemn vow ; 

O keep me as the apple of Thine eye; 

Let no temptation overeome my ſoul j.- 

Hide me beneath the ſhadow of Thy wings | 

And Earth and Hell ſhall ſeek my hurt in vain 

Prepare me for the trials of this year; 

Direct and counſel me in all My ways; 21 2 18 
Bleſs what my feeble hands may undertake, 

And crown my weak endeavours with ſucceſs, 8 


Iv. ; 
THOUGHTS ON DEATH. | 
SOLEMN thought! —Weak man is born to fee 
 JsHovan has the awful ſentence paſs d, 
Nor can that aw ful ſentence be revers'd ;— 1 Oy 
No;—Man has finn'd, —and man ſhall en die : 
Death like a tyrant reigns, and conquers all; | 
By him there 's no reſpect of perſons ſhewn ; 
The rich, the poor, the evil and the good, 
The old and young, muſt yield alike to him: : 
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To him the wiſe, the rev'rend head muſt bow; 
ll Princes and kings are ſubje to his pow'r, | 
Nor can their glittering crowns inſure their breath. 
But O let every human being know 
He has a soul which never can expire 
Immortal! — This hereafter musT exiſt 
In endleſs happineſs, or endleſs woe. 
Alarming thought IO let me oft revolye 
That I muſt ſhortly paſs the dreary vale 
Of death, —and, at Thine awful bar arraign'd, 
Account for every paſt tranſaction here 
There will my final doom be fix*d and ſeal'd : 
And O what joy, —what tranſport, —or what pain 
Will ſeize my ſoul, according to the teſt !— 
If to the regions of deſpair confign'd, 
O how ſurpriz'd in horror ſhould 1 ſtand ! | 
How would the pangs of diſappointment rend 
My frighted ghoſt, if poſſible, in twain !— 
What {—to be baniſh'd from the God J love, | / 
Whoſg favour and whoſe preſence I eſteem 
Above. the breath which feeds this vital frame? 
How: ſhould I take the laſt farewell of Him 
In whoſe communion I fo richly ſhare; Sg 
In whom I glory as my Only Joy !— v 
'O let theſe gloomy, dreadful thoughts be gone! 1 
They wound my heart, they ſwell my ſorrows high, 
And, if indulg'd, would frantic turn my brain. 
Why ſhould pesrarn invade! Are not my hopes, 
My ſolid hopes of never-ending joy 
Built on Tar Rock or Acks, firm and ſure ? 
And in thoſe ſacred hopes I will rejoice: 


* 


Still hopiog agaiaſt Hope, till Hope ſhall ſay 
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To FULL-ExNJOYMENT,—* I give place to thee.— 
That Jzsvs, on whoſe faithfulneſs I reſt, 
Will ne'er confound, nor put my hope to ſhame z 


For *t 1s the fruit of His unchanging love. 


Ne'er had I thought to build my hopes on Him, 
Ne'er had I known or lov'd His worthy name, 
Had not His thoughts of love firſt fix*'d on me :— 


I therefore know, I fear, —I hope,—T love, 


Becauſe attracted firſt by LOVE DIVINE.— 
What then ſhall rob me of my joy in Him ? 
Not pain, nor death, nor all the powers of Hell. 


O DEATH! whereis thy ling n where thy wan 
| GRAN ? 


Iv. 
The time is ſhort,—1 COR. Vil. 29. 
HE TIME Is SHORT :— How awful is the ſound !— 
Come, Thou ETERNAL SPIRIT, from ahve, 
And help me to improve it to Thy praiſe! 
O ſolemn thought !-—Time ſoon will be no more; 


Short, very ſhort on Earth muſt be my ſtay. 
Eternity approaches. — Let me aſk, 


Art thou, my ſoul, preparing for thy change? 


THE TIME 1s SHOR T,—but thou canſt never die, 


Thou art immortal, and thou muſt ſurvive | i 


Sun, moon, and ſtars, and-all created things, 


Tu TIME 1s SHORT,—and thou muſt ſoon away, 
And at the bar of God's tribunal ſtand ;— | 


And what, —O think, —what then will be thy doom: 
Wilt thou, complete, ſtand there before thy Jupce, 3H 
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Cloth'd in a Saviovs's ſpotleſs righteouſneſs, 
Renew'd and juſtified by ſov'reign grace? 
Will He who fees thy ſecret ſprings of thought, 
Who weighs defigns unform'd, and tries the reins, 
Will He of thy integrity approve ? 
O will He with a ſmile pronounce thee bleſs'd, 
And bid thee welcome to eternal joy) 
Or wilt thou there a hypocrite be found, — 
Unſanctified, —a ftranger to His love 
Who died for ſinners on th' accurſed tree ?— 
Tremendous then, indeed, will be thy caſe : 
O how wilt thou, a guilty, frighted ghoſt, 
Stand there before a ſin- avenging God, 
Till with a curſe he thruſt thee down to Hell! 
THE TIME 1s SHORT.z—O ſhun deceit and guile! 
Work out thine own falvation, now, with fear. 
Nothing but pure ſincerity will ſtand 
With Him whoſe name is noLY, jus r, and TRUE ,— 
Tux TIME is SHORT, —O may this ſolemn truth 
Alarngjand quicken all my drowſy powers! 
Lord, write it on the table of my heart, 
And let th* impreſſion wear a laſting date.— 
Tus Tim 1s sHoR r. — Be ſerious, O my ſoul ! 
ETERNITY now calls for every thought, 
No more let trifling, ſublunary things 
Steal thy attention from its vaſt concerns. 
THE TIME Is SHORT,—Bid careleſſneſs adieu, 
Let levity for ever ſtand condemn'd, 
Since thou of that a ſtrict account muſt give, — 
Tut TIME 18 $HORT,—Improve the flecting hours, 
Do what thou canſt for God, and never tire, 
But praiſe His holy name for each employ. 
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THE TIME 18 $HORT,—How pleaſing is the ſound - 
To one who longs for perfect holineſs ; 
To one that'ſets communion with his God 
Above the higheſt pleaſures mortals know! 
THE TIME 1s SHORT,—O let my ſoul rejoice ! 
I ſoon ſhall bid farewell to every ſin, 
From all temptation find a ſweet releaſe. 
My feeble pulſe proclaims THE TIME 1s SHORT, 
And every pain reiterates the found: s 
Yes, while convulſions ſhake my dying frame, 
It well confirms me in the joyful truth. 
TRE TIME Is $HORT,—Let all be on their guard, 
Lord, keep me ever in a watchful frame, 
That IJ may welcome death when Thou ſhalt call, 
And ſing and triumph in its near approach. 


VI, 
A SHORT DIALOGUE BETWEEN MYSELF AND MY 
SOUL, 


SOUL, — 

O that my head qwere waters, and mine eyes a fountain of 

tears, that 1 mig ht aveep day and night ER. ix. 1. 

SELF, | 
UT why my ſoul, ſo much diſpos'd to grieve ? 
Why wouldſt thou ſpend thy days and 3 in 
tears? 

"Why is thy harp upon the willows hung, 
And why is ev'ry ſtring to ſorrow tun'd ? 

What, is there nothing worthy of thy joys ? 

Will not the chearing ſun invite a ſmile ? 


Will not the common mercies of the day 
| 0 


i { 
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Excite an evening ſong of gratitude? 
Are not the wonders of redeeming love 
Worthy thy grateful and adoring thoughts ? 
Or haſt thou loft thy once-delightful ſhare 


In bleftings ſo reviving, ſo divine? 


How canſt thou lift thy ſtreaming eyes to Heav'n, 
And bid at once farewell to all its joys ? - 


| Stop, O my ſoul, I tremble at the thought, 


My life expires ook charge thee to forbear. 
| SOUL, 

Ab, fooliſh mortal! loth to underſtand, 
And ſtill more loth to ſhare in ſacred grief! 
Come, learn my meaning, and thou ſhalt confeſs 
*T is right that 1 ſhould mourn till life expires, 
J own Jehovah's kind and bounteous hand 
In every mercy that thou doſt receive; 
And *t is thy vile, thy baſe ingratitnde 
That finks my drooping ſpirits to the ground. 
The words of thanktuineis thy lips pronounce, 
But O how teldom is thy heart engag'd 
Ja ſolemn acts of gratitude and praite ! 


How wand'ring, O how vain are all thy thoughts! 


How ſenſual, O how earthly 1s thy mind ! 

How far from God, thy Chief, thy Only Good! 
How much deceit, hypocriſy, and guile 

Have ! diſcover*d in thy words and ways! 


© bluſh, and be aſham'd, and join to mourn 
A heart fo carnal, ſo unſanctified! | 


Where is thy faith, thy fear or love of God, 
Thy rehgnation to His holy will? 
Where is thy zeal for Him who died for thee ? 


Where thy obedience to His juſt commands? 
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i SELF.- 
Deſiſt, my ſoul! I feel conviction ſtrong : 
At length I yield: I can hold out no more.— 
O that my head were waters, and mine eyes 
A flowing fount of penitential tears, 
That I * mourn for ſin with conſtant grief! 
sou. . 
Aﬀefted for a moment! but how ſoon 
Will this thy grief to negligence be turn'd ? 
Thine inſtability I've cauſe to mourn : 
Juſt like a feather, driven to and fro 
With every breath of air, thou wavereſt ; 
How ſoon puff d up and borne away by pride ; 
What luſt, what envy, O what vain deſires, 
2 vile affections from thy heart proceed 
SELF, 
Wretch cat! am! Where ſhall I hide my band; ? 
O'ercome with guilt, O whither ſhall I flee ?— 
SOUL, 
To Jesus, as thy Saviovk and thy Lond. . 
His pow'rful blood can conquer every fin, | 
And purify a heart unclean as thine, 


VII. 


Moe is me, for I am undone ! — Is A. vi. 5. 


HY, fin, haſt thou deprav'd my nature thus? 
Why haſt thou left me helpleſs and undone? 
Infernal ſore'reſs— Thy bewitching lure 
Its wretched captives into ruin draws, 
And oft, too oft, eternally deſtroys. 
Thou art my worſt, my moſt inveterate ſoe; 


I've loſt my title to eternal life; 
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With thee I now proclaim eternal war, 

Nor ſhall thy gilded bait of worldly bliſs - 
Prevail on me to treat thee as a friend.— 
Betray*d by thee, my ſoul hath undergone 
The loſs of more than language can expreſs : 


Through thee primeval rectitude is fled, 


My zeal unnerv'd, my faculties deprav'd: 
Through thee, —O ſad and lamentable thought! 
I *ve loſt the favour of my Sov'reign Judge, 

Sweet intercourſe with Him no more to hold, 

I've loſt my glitt'ring crown of innocence, 

My inward, ſolid peace, my holy joy,. — 


My eaſe, —my health, -my Heaven, —and my all.— 


I 'm loſt to all that 's ſacred and divine. 


Loſt to myſelf ;—and to my Maker loſt ;j— LF 


Loſt in myſelf, without one gleam of hope. 
O wretched ſtate !—What ! loſt for evermore ? 
Is there no kind Deliverer to be found? 
Are ſouls in fin's inexplicaBle maze 
So loſt that hope of reſtoration fails ? 
Well then may I this lamentation take, — 
„% Woe, woe is me, for I am quite nndone !”? 
Well may I, trembling and aſtoniſh'd, aſk, 
How ſhall my foul eſcape the wrath to come? — 
But, hark! what friendly voice is that IT hear? — 
Attend, my ſoul from Heaven methinks it ſounds, : 


And words like theſe conſolatory ſpeaks :— 


« Take comfort, finner ! for thy help is found: 
«Tis found in Him whoſe mercy knows no bounds, 8 
% Diſmiſs each tim'rous, each deſponding thought, 8 
5 The loſt are thoſe whom Jeſus came to fave. 


And what 1 fill remain, and what Thou art, 
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He is the only New and Living Way 

« Whereby thou canſt deliverance expect 

From all thy pungent miſery and woe; 

„ Come, as the chief of ſinners, to His throne, 
« Loſt and undone, and wretched as thou art, — 


«© Come, plead His merits, and He will reſtore 


« That peace and joy winch paſſeth human thought: 


„He Il re-inſtamp His image on thy ſoul ; 


« With wiſdom furniſh thee to will and do 
« Whate'er His evangelic word requires. 
« He *ll bring thee to His feet, and thou ſhalt find 
«© Freedom and favour, and protection there, 
„In Him ſhall be thy righteouſneſs and ſtrength, 
“% And thou ſhalt wear the jewels of His grace: 
© Thy ſoul ſhall proſper and be found in health, 
For He ſhall be thy Peace, thy Joy, thy Life; 
% Thy happineſs in Him ſhall be complete.” — 

O bleſſed news !—my hopes ſhall anchor here. 


\ Jeſus, to Thee, as periſhing, I come; 


On Thee I venture my eternal all ; 


My faith ſhall in Thy promiſes confide 


Till glory far exceeds my vaſt defires, 


VIII, 


| LORD, where are Thy former loving- Kindneſs ? 
PS. IXXXIX. 49. 


HILE 1 am call'd to reaſon, Lord, with Thee 
I fain would at the humbleſt diſtance bow; 
Rememb'ring what I was, and whence I ſprung, 


« 894 
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Who art the Sov*reign, free and uncontroul'd, 
Acting in all things as it well becomes 

A God of ſpotleſs holineſs and truth. 

Once to demand of Thee a ſtrict account 

Is more than ſeraphs or archangels dare; 


Vea, ſuch a thought would make thoſe ſpirits bluſſi: 


O let me then forbear I am but pvsr, 

A ſinner, yea, of finners I am chief; 

Leſs than a worm, and viler than the earth. - 
What ſhall I ſay to Thee, Thou Judge Supreme! 
Of whoſe bright exceltence I can't conceive ; | 
Whoſe being and whoſe grandeur 's far above 
Conceptions finite when moſt highly rais'd. 

O were it not for Jeſus, as my Plea, 

_ I dare not ope my mouth before Thy throne, + 

I dare not lift my guilty eyes to Heaven, 
Through faith in His atoning blood I dare, 

In His great name I dare preſume to aſk, 

Lord, where is now Thy loving-kindneſs fled ? > 
Where are thoſe favours that I once enjoy*d ? 
Where thoſe refreſhing cordials of Thy love ? - 
I call to mind thoſe paſt, delightful hours 


When I, beneath Thy ſmile, could call Thee mine; 


When I could reſt and triumph in Thy love, 
And laugh at Satan and his conquer'd rage. 
But now, from day to day I *m left to mourn 
Beneath Thy frown, by unbelief enſlav'd, 
Shut up in darkneſs, where my gloomy thoughts 
Are hov'ring on the borders of deſpair. 

O why didſt Thou ſo haſtily depart ? | 
Didi Thou not know that all my happineſs 


U 
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Was centred 4 in Thy favour and Thy fabite Pt 50 ba! 
Why from my ſoul doſt Thou ſo long withdraw? 
Why leave me thus oppreſt with outward: woes, 
Depriv'd of ſtrength by Thine afflicting hand. 
By pain almoſt depriv*d of common ſenſe) ?: 
O let me plead Thy paſt, indulgent care! 2 
Thou haſt ſuſtain*d my ſoul in all my woes, 
My ſtrength in all my weakneſs Thou haſt been, 
My eaſe in pain, my fulneſs in my wants; 1 
And muſt my ſoul no more theſe favours ſhare ? - 
Muſt I no more on Earth enjoy Thy ſmile ? | 
Then let me die, that I may fee Thy face; 
I'd welcome death in all its frightful forms 
Could I but gain one look of love from Thee,— _ 
Not life, nor health, nor friends can ſatisfy 
This ſoul of mine; which thirſts alone for God. 
When, Thou dear Jeſus, ſhall I find Thee near? 
I 'm all impatience for the happy day. 


IX. 


T will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh 
my help, rs. cxxi. 1. | 
TP to th' eternal hills I lift my eyes, 
Thoſe holy hills whence every bleſſing ſprings, 
Where Jeſus, my triumphant Conq'ror, lives ; 
Thoſe ſacred hills where God, the judge of all, 
In majeſty and glory, reigns ſupreme, 
Exalted far above my higheſt thoughts; 
Thoſe glorious hills where all perfection dwells, 
Where ſaints and angels ſweetly harmonize, - 
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And fing in ſtrains ineffably ſublime 
The matchleſs wonders of REDEEMING GRACE, — 
O let my faith aſcend on Piſgah's top | 
And pleaſe my eager ſoul with brighter views !— 
O bleſſed hills of never-fading joy ! | 
O happy manſions of eternal reſt ! 
Thrice happy they whoſe pious fouls are fled, 
And landed ſafely on thoſe flow*ry banks ! 
With them my fainting ſpirit would retire : 
There Jefus, as my Advocate, appears, 
In Him, in Him alone, MY KELP Is FOUND; 
He bought my ranſom with His precious blood ; 
He bore my fins on the accurſed tree ; 
Let everlaſting honours crown His head ! 

Jeſus, to Thee I lift my longing eyes, 
On Thee alone my expectations wait, 
And Thou canſt far ſurpaſs my ſoul's deſires: 
Thou art acquainted with my numerous woes, 
Thou know'ſt my wants, my ſorrows, and my fears, 
O ſend me conſolation's friendly balm ! 
Help me to caſt my every care on Thee; 
*Fhine own almighty arm can well ſuſtain 
This weak, unworthy, guilty, wretched ſoul. 
O let Thy wiſdom ſilence each complaint, 
And turn my fighs to ſongs of thankfutneſs, 
' Adoring thoughts of Thee I would maintain, 
And in affliction's furnace give Thee 8 
Help me upon Thy faithfulneſs to reſt,  * 
To feed upon Thy promiſes divine, 
That I may grow in knowledge and in grace. 
O help my faith to look within the veil! 
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That 1 may till endure as ſeeing Thee, 
| Whoſe preſence is far dearer to my foul _ 
Than life with all its tranſitory joys. 
O help me, Lord! I'm impotence itſelf, 
Expos'd to Satan's cruel rage 1 — 
I ſojourn in a vain, inſnaring world, 
Where dangers numberleſs in ambuſh le; 

O guard and keep my foul from ev'ry ſnare!” 
Help me to ſhun the dang'rous paths of fin ; 
Nor let me once diſgrace thoſe blefſed truths 
I now profeſs to honour and believe! 
Keep me, my dear Redeemer, by Thy power; 
On things eternal my affections place; 
Let not my tribulations caſt me down, 
But make me more than conq'ror over all, 
Thou Helper of the Helpleſs, hear my cries, 
And lead me to thoſe everlaſting hills, ; 
That I, with all Thy faints, may comprehend | 
More of that love no mortal can deſcrtve, 
That love of Thine I feel within my breaſt. 


- 


| | | * | 28 
Thou art my Hiding- place, Thou ſhalt preſerve me from 
trouble, Thou ſhalt compaſs me about with ſongs of deli- 


VErance,—PS, xxxii. 7. 


HO would not fear Thee, O Thou King of 
ſaints! 

Who would not love and glorify Thy name? 

Who would not place their confidence in Thee, 

Thou juſt, Thou faithful, cov'nant- keeping God! 
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O could th' unthinking world but once conceive 
Or taſte the pleaſures of a holy life, 

How would they caſt their trifling toys away, 
And ſtrive to make this happineſs their own! 
But they are ſtrangers to the God I ſerve, 
And cannot intermeddle with my joys ; 
From ſuch I muſt withdraw and hide myſelf, 
I cannot treat them as my boſom friends. 
But ſtop, my foul! for I muſt drop a tear 
Before 1 leave them to their wretched choice: 
Is there compaſſion in this heart of mine? 
Then why, O why ſhould I reſtrain it here, 
And rob its proper objects of their due? 
Now let my thoughts to God again return. 

Lord, draw me nearer to Thy bleſſed Self, 
Thou art my Hope, my Fortreſs, and my Tower; 
My Rock; my Refuge, and my Hiding place: 
Thou ſhalt defend, Thou ſhalt preſerve my ſoul 
From all the cufſes of a blinded mind,. 

From all the abounding errors of this age, — 

From all the conſcious pains that DEIS THIS know; 

Thou ſhalt preſerve me from th' Ax MIN IA 's frame, 
From all the horrors AN TIN OMIANS feel. 

Thou ſhalt preſerve me, O my gracious God! 

From Satan's threat'ning, faſcinating ſnares, 

And from the dangers of my tender years ;— 

Thou ſhalt preſerve me from deceit and guile, 

From all the woes on hypocrites denounc'd, 

From all the evils of this wretched world : 

And when my follies move Thee to chaſtiſe, 35 | 


Thou ſhalt preſerve my ſoul beneath Thy rod: = 
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Vea, Thou ſhalt W 6 me to adore Thy hand, 
To ſing e' en then of mercy and of love. 
In ex'ry trial and in every ſtrait 

Thou ſhalt ſuſtain, relieve, and comfort me; 
And when the awful hour of death arrives 
Thou ſhalt preſerve me from its dreadful ting, 
Shalt ſafe conduct me to thoſe happy realms 
Where I ſhall reſt ſecure from each annoy, 
And ſing and triumph in redeeming grace: 
There ſhalt Thou ſweetly compaſs me about 
With ſongs of wiſdom and ſupreme delight: 
There ſhall my raviſh'd eyes with wonder gaze 
On Him whoſe dying groans procur'd my joys. 
O lazy Time !—why doſt thou move ſo flow ? 
Make haſte, and ſet my poor, impatient ſoul 
Upon her native, much-defired land. 


XI. 
With Thee is the fountain of life.—P$. xxxvi. 9. 


ITH Thee, Thou great I AM, Thou Jan and 
Wiſe, 
Is the rich fountain of eternal life ; 
| Indulge my ſoul, O Lord, with near acceſs, 
And let me drink of that eternal ſpring.— | 
Was it prepar'd for ſinners quite undone ? 
Behold the CHIEF oF SINNERS is my name! 
An humbling ſenſe of my unworthineſs 
Is all the fitneſs that my. ſoul can bring: 
Jeſug, to Thee I fend my earneſt cries; 
1 plead Thy free, Thy rich, unbounded grace. 


r . en e35 ARA 
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Didſt Thou not leave thoſe ſhining realms above, 
And ſtretch Thine arms upon th* accurſed tree, 
To ope this fountain for my dying ſoul? 

O help me to adore Thy ſacred name! 
Teach me the value of Thy precious blood! 
How rich, how pow'rful muſt its virtue be, 
To ſatisfy the juſtice of a GOD, 58 
To quench the curſes of His fiery law, 


1 


And work the ſinner's robe of righteouſneſs ! 
T was pure, t was holy, conſecrated blood! 
Nor could the ſmalleſt taint of ſin be found 

In that all- meritorious, wond'rous flood. 


No : —'t was the blood of Him who ſpread the ſkies, 
Of Him whoſe word this wide creation form'd, 

Of Him before whoſe preſence Gabriel veils, 

Of Him whom all the heayenly hoſts adore, 

Of whom I meditate in wonder loſt, 


Then bluſh, then weep, and try, though all in vain, 


T” expreſs the pleaſure and the pain I feel. 
My ſoul with holy gratitude is fill'd, 


While ſympathy and grief my breaſt inſpire. , - 
O what indignant hatred does ariſe 

Againſt the curſed murd'rers of my Lord! 

T were you, my $INs that nail'd Him to the tree; 


T was you, my PRIDE ; 't was you my DISCONTENT; 
T was you, my UNBELIEF ; My VAIN DESIRES, 
T were you; and on you I will ſeek revenge: 
Favour with me you ſeek in vain to find, 

You ſtand condemn'd and muſt be crucified, 

That blood which you ſo unrelenting ſhed _ 


on ſpoil your pow'r, and drive you from my heart. 
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That Jeſus ben your malice crucißed 
Shall quite extinguiſh your malignant breath "_ 
Yes, I ſhall live to ſee the joyful day 
And, victory! victory"! ſing for evermore. 5 
All: glory to my high-exalted Head, 

Who with majeſtic ſway triumphant reigns, 
Who, as a new-flain lamb, before the throne 
Stands interceding for a guilty worm! 
While in the fountain of His blood I bathe 25 
My hope revives, my faith grows ſtrong and bold ; | 
I feel new life, I fing while devils roar, 
And drink in conſolations all divine. 
How few my pains! ho light are all my woes! 
Let me no more indulge a murm'ring thought. 
Stay, Jeſus, with my foul for ever ſtay, 

Nor let my ee will once force Thee to depart'!- — 


8 . 


I have harnd in awhatſdever flate I am therewi th to be 
content, PHIL. iv. 11. 


HAT manly courage, what undaunted zeal 
Inſpir'd the great, the chief Apoſtle's breaſt! 

He could for Jeſus* ſake ſuſtain the croſs 
Of perſecution, poverty, and pain : 
The leſſon of contentment he had found, 
And, as an humble ſcholar, learnt it well. 

O happy man!] in every ſtate content; 
In all things well inſtructed from above! 
T was grace, amazing grace, taught him to know 
Both how to be abas'd and to abound, | _ 

- | P 
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When pinch'd with hunger, and expos'd to ſhame, 
Grace to his mind calm reſignation brought ; gt 
He truſted in a God Omnipotent, | 
And each infirmity became his ſong. 


T was grace that kept his ſoul from ev” ry mate; . 


From pride in fulneſs, and from fear in want. 
He priz'd the favour of his cov'nant God 
Above his food, —above the ſmiles of men, — 
Above the honours of a dying world, — 

Above the countenance of lofty kings,— 

Above the choiceſt gold,—or richeſt gems, — 
Above the joys of ſenſe, —above his life: 
Sweet peace with God his zealous mind enjoy'd ; 


Nor could the powers of Hell, with all their Te | 


Deprive his ſoul of comfort ſo divine. 
Here 's an example worthy of deſire, 
0 could I but tranſcribe and make it mine! 


But here I ſtand reprov'd ;—T bluſh with ſhame, | 


And mourn my vile and diſcontented heart.— | 
Forgive me, O Thou fin-forgiving God! 
That I ſo much diſhonour Thy great name; 
Mingle my woes with all-ſufficient grace, 
And teach me refignation to Thy will. 
O Thou in whom my ſtrength and courage lies, 
Open Thine hand and give me what I aſk !— 
More ardent love to Thee, my Heaven, my All; 
To Thee, in whom my happineſs is plac'd ; 
To Thee, Thou Life of all my hopes and joys ; 
Thou Spring of theſe affectionate deſires! Pies 
Id love Thee more amidſt my ſharpeſt pains, 
1 *d glorify Thy name in all my wants, | 
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And praiſe Thee with my laſt bi ing ths; 2 
Could I but rule this fooliſh heart of mine, 
| I'd break at once the chain of every fin, | 
I d tear away this veil of unbelief, 

And wear dejection en my brow no more. 
Haſte, haſte, that happy, that delightful day,. 
When this vile body ſhall. return to duſt; 

When I in Heaven ſhall ſee my Savio on's face, . 
And find me perfect in contentment there! 


r 


And. the Sth fail unto the Lord, Increaſe our N. 


LUKE XVI11, LE 


. the apoſtles pray d: - and, O my foul! 
Do thou repeat the ſhort 2 o'er :- 
Cry,—Lord, increaſe my faith, and ev'ry grace, 
That I may better pleaſe the God I love !— 
jeſus, Thou Son of God, deny me not q 
I aſk a rich increaſe of things divine. 
© let me have a double portion here, 
However ſmall my ſhare ia meaner things! 

The Sure Foundation, Thou, whereon I build 
My ſolid hopes of everlaſting life; 
Thou art the Fountain of all real good, 
And grace and glory fill Thy lib'tal hands. 


O make my faith more ſtrong; more vig*rous lt;; 


That I may vanquiſh Satan's helliſh crew ;. _- 
That 1 may conquer all my inbred luſts, 


This world, and all that war againſt my ſoul l 


Increaſe wy faith, that I may. own Thee juſt, 
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And glorify thy name in all my woes. 
Faith can enliven every other grace, 
Can make me joyful in my ſharpeſt pains: 
Lord, when I read the wonders faith has done 
I 'm all impatience for its large increaſe, 
With growing fervour I repeat the A > 
Why ſhould I languiſh ? Lord, increaſe my Faith! | 
I long t: advagce in holineſs, and love = = | 
O for that faith which purifies the heart, _ 
That faith which ſweetly humbles all the mind, 
And fills the ſoul with reverential fear! 
Hear me, O Lord! nor let me pray in vain ; 
Inefeaſe my faith, that I may render praiſe, © 
And live a life more holy, more divine ! 


4 * / 2 bis 
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XIV. 
The Lord is my Shepherd, 1 ſhall not want—?P, xxiil. 1. 
BLESSED words, and welcome to my foul !== 
Jzsvs 15 MINE !—my cup of joy is full: | 
Ves: the Great Lord of Heaven and Earth is Mins ;—: 
My Lord, my Guide, my“ Shepherd, and my Friend; 
My Righteouſneſs, my Wiſdom, and my debe © 
In Him I have enough ;—He is my All 
Rich are the paſtures of His bleeding love ; 
All fulneſs dwells in Him ;—T ſhall not want 
O lead me, Jeſus, to the facred field _ 1 
Where Thou by night and day doſt watch Thy lacks * 
And let my wond'ring eyes intenſely gaze 
On all the glories of Thy perfon there!“ Kerns 
O let my views of Thee grow brighter ſtill. 


s 
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Till Tin Heaven ſhall ſee Thee as Thou art,, 

Ih all the unveil'd ſplendor of a Gd | 

My thoughts would dwell forever on Thy love 

How pleaſing, how reviving is the theme! | 

O let my heart no more attempt to ſtray !- 

No moro let unbelieving fears prevail; 

 I'charge my fins and ſorrows all; no more 

To interrupt the pleaſures of my ſou}. _ 
Keep me, my Shepherd; ever near Thy ide; * 

Engrave me on the palm of Thy 5 

And ſet me as a ſeal upon Thy heart; LED 

Bind with love's ſtrongeſt bands my heart to Thine, 

Nor let me dare to wander from Thy fol. 
Grateful, I truſt Thee, Lord! and can believe 

Whilſt I rely on Thy almighty. aid,. 

My ſhepherd will not ſuffer me to err ; — 

My Shepherd knows, and will ſupply my wants. 


xX. 


In the multitude of my thoughts within me, Thy —_ PR 
light my ſoul, —vs. xciv, 19. IE” 
COW active, O how num' rous are my thoughts © 

How haſtily they fly from theme to theme! | 

Sometimes to Heaven they take their airy flight, 

Then down to Hell as ſwiftly they deſcend, 

Then round this habitable globe they rove, 

Through ſeas, and fertile fields, and deſerts rude: 

Sometimes I roll in affluence and pride, 

enen Bel _ | 
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Where I muſt beg my bread, or farveand, 0 14 
Sometimes I reach a monarch's ſtately nn. r £1] 
Then to the meaneſt cottage Iretiree M 
Through various ſeenes am hurxied to and AY 4510 + 
From health to' ſickneſs, and from life te death — 
Yet, in the midſt of theſe unnumber'd thoughts, 
Thy comforts, - © my God! delight my al. 
Thee, Thou Eternal Spirit, E adore, - 
Who taught me to aſpire, to things divine 3 
Through whoſe. free-ageney I can ariſe _ 
And bid adieu to all created things! es 
Yea, J ean tread the world beneath wy ſeet, 
And, looking down, pronounce it vanity: TE 
When wing'd with love te Jeſus I can fly, 
And, towering far above the azure ſkies, 
Can unmoleſted. triumph in His ſmile. 
There I ſurvey the wonders/of His cross, 
And count the bleſſings purchas'd by His blood. 
With His unerring word I there converſe, 
And reſt ſecure upon His faithfulneſs. 
His wiſdom, juſtice, holineſs, and lere, 
Uniting in redemption's work I view, 
Till meditation kindes into praiſee . 
Whilſt, in the multitude of ping thoughtes | 2. 
Thy comforts; nn ſoul. 


> 6th 


„ 114 


4 „ 
a5: — 
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2 I 89 I 1 
Come, LORD FESUS: n xxii. 20. 


OE, IE SUS, 'Thew Deſire of Natians come, 
Come to my ſoul, and tell me Thou art mine 


Cs 7 


Come quickly, Lord For Thee my ſpirits gs 
For Thee I,mourn, for Thee I 'm all: diſtreſs d; ; 
O come, and tell me that I have a ſhare !'+ 1 = 


In all the bleflings purchas'd by Thy blood! 
Come, for I want to tell Thee all my woes, 


And reſt me in the arms of Thins embrace. 


Come, now, and conquer all my unbelief, - 
Come and ſubdue theſe gloomy doubts and fears; 
Come, and enrich my foul with ev*ry grace, 
And teach me all the wonders of Thy War 
O come, and manifeſt Thyſelf to me, Ws 
And let Thine abſeqct grieve my foul! e 

Come quickly, Lord, and melt my heart for ſin; 
O give me true repentance; — t is Thy gift - 
And with repentance bring my pardon ſeal'd. 


Thou God incarnate; come II long to gaae 
Upon Thy wounded: hands, Thy pierced fide, - * 54dk 
And weep o'er thoſe memonals of my fin. 


Come, and: enlarge my ſoul before Thy throne js 
I want more freedom there, more near acceſs 


To Thee, on whom alone my bliſs depends. Gat 


Come, Lord, and take my ſoul with all its powers, 
Allure my heart, and let it all be Thine, 
So ſhall my thoughts be ever fix d on Thee. : 
Come, Lord, and give me conqueſt o'er the worl#;" 9 
Above its joys and ſorrows let me riſe 000 . 


Il would no more lie grov'ling in the ey oþ 9632 395 0h; : 
But live a life; like angels, quite divine, 
But, O! it cannot bis while fin remains 


And mixes in each duty I perform; 


2 8 
. wo 2 


L ws IL 


Tt cannot be in this imperfect ſtate— 
O DEATH. how much art thou to be defir'd;. 
Since thou, and thou alone, canſt ſet me free 
From all the filthy, latent ſprings of fin 
Which work inceſſant in: the carnal mind. 
In that which. is unſanctiſied as-yet 


Till thou thy friendly office ſhalt perform. 


Come, Jzs us, and affiſt me to aſpire 
To ſuch degrees of grace and holineſs _ 
As ſhall prepare me for that great event : 
O come, and cleanſe my. ſoul from every ſin, 
And ever keep me from its dreadful powor.— 
E would be holy, as 't is Thy command, 
Yea, Lord, I would. be holy as Thou art: 
Do I not love Thee for Thy holineſs, 
Recauſe Thou art a juſt, a faithful Gop 2 
More of Th purity I fain would know, . 
More of Thine. image. I would „ 
Come, and ſuſtain my ſoul in all my woes: 
Make me in all things to Thy will reſign' d- 
That 1 may ever tread impatience down, 


And grieve the Spirit of Thy grace no more. 


Ixsus, with all the ardor of my ſoul, 
I now invite and call Thee to my breaſt; 
O hear my earneſt cry, and haſte away! 
Leap o'er the horrid mountains of my ſins, 
Skip o'er the hills of my ,unworthineſs, _ 
Like light'ning let Thy preſence all deſtroy; 
O come, and with Thy glory fill my ſoul? 


9 1 
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To | 
T call 1 meme. my ſong i in the nights r.. kaxvii, 6, 
0 R D, in Thy merey Irejoice, 
To Thee I'd frame a thankful ſong, 


0 tune my heart, aſſiſt my voice, 
And let Thy love inſpire my tongue 


2 Grateful, I bow before Thy throne, 
And praiſe Thee for Thy chaſt'ning rod 
Righteous art Thou, and Thou alone, 
Thou faithful, cov'nant - keeping Ged. 


3 Hadſt Thou not ſcourg'd this finful frame, 
Hadſt Thou not all my ſuf 'rings choſe, 
No ſongs of honour to Thy name ; 
Would from my thoughtleſe heart aroſe, 


4 But hls I call my griefs to mind, "Bp © 
And read the ſongs which Thou haſt giv 'n, 
I can pronounce Thee good and kind, 
And raiſe my grateful thoughts to Hewi. 


\ 


5 Yes, Lord, 1 thank Thee from my heart 
For all my poverty and pains, 
Since Thou by them haſt deign'd t- impart. 
Divine inſtruction to my reins. 

6. Jeſus, do Thou for ever be 25 

All- over glorious in my igt; 
O let me ſtill confide in Thee, 
And have a ſong for every night! 


—— ä —„— 


5 IT, 
r, hal FG. a ſong as in the night 13A. xxx. 29. 


AKE courage, O my ſoul! and reſt 
By faith upon thy Saviour's breaſt; 
He is thy Prophet, Prieſt, and King, A. 
From whom all confolation fpring.. . + 
2 In Him the promiſes were made 
For thy ſupport, thy preſent aid; 
In Him, all precious they ene, 
Tea, and amen, for ever ſure. 


= Lord, I adore Thy wond'rous grand 
While I Thy promiſes embrace; 
I taſte their ſweetneſs, feel their pow'r,. 
And triumph 1a the darkeſt hour, 
4 And doſt Thou ſtill engage to chear 
My fainting heart with joys fincere > 
Wilt Thou Thy gracious word fulfill. 
And crown my head with bleflings ſtill > "© . 
i Wilt Thou ſtill comfort and ſuſtain, _ 
Still bleſs and ſanctify each pain? 


ü 67 1 


Still rule, with government ſo mild, | 
Thy fickly, weak, and helpleſs child ? 

6 Wilt Thou indulge me from above 
With brighter views of Jeſn's love? 
Shall I in Him find pure delight, 

And have a ſong as in the night? 
7 O for a more enlarged frame, 
A heart to glorify His name — 
To Him unceafing praiſe belong 
Who with His blood bought every ſong. 


| 11II. | '- 
vun of grace and truth, —JOuN | I. 14. 


I OW welcome is this news 
To ſouls oppreſs'd with fear, 
Why, ſinner, why wilt thou refuſe 
To leave thy burden here ? 
2 Ts Jeſus full of grace 6 
Then why doſt thou complain? 
O1 Why refuſe to ſeek His face, 
His favour to obtain | rage 


3 And why ſhouldft thou, my ſoul, 
Go mourning all thy days ?— 
Lord, let Thy grace my fears controul, 
And fill my mouth with praiſe. 


4 Revive my fainting heart 
3 With Thy forgiving love; 
Haſte, Lord, and grace for grace impart, 
And fix my thoughts above. 


e ach co ame 


{.& 1 


5 Ichirſt, I pant, I long 
For brighter views of Thee; 
O let me join the heav'nly throng, 
And all Tby glory fee. 

6 There I in lofty ſtrains 
Shall ſing, and never tire; 
Forget my weakneſſes and pains, 

And all Thy works admire. . 


We have an Advocate with the Father, Feſus Chrif! 
555 the n JOHN ii. 1. 


HANk s to Thy name, Thou God of Love, 
F or ſuch an Advocate above, 
Who can defend Thy right'ous laws, 
And plead my ſoul's uoright” ous cauſe, 


'2 Yes :—for He bore my guilt and ſhame, 


Obey'd and ſuffer'd i in my name; 
He offer'd up Himſelf for me, . 
And pleads that off ring now with Thee. 


3 He pleads both law and juſtice too, 


And gives them both their proper due; 
Yea, truth is honour'd by his grace 
Before the, bold accuſer's face. 


4 As my all-wiſe and gracious Friend. 


He pleads againſt that helliſn fiend ; 
The Judge approves His ev*ry plea, | 
And ſets the guilty ſinner free. | 


a | j- 1 
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$ The finn ode aud dere 
= O let me Gove His — mer | 
6 This is the Advocate and King 
Whoſe power and faithfulneſs I fing: 
His pow'r with God can never fail 
Whene'er He pleads He muſt prevail. 


= 
4 + 
— >, 


He 3 . to the 7 ig 75 to how her | bov 16 
migbi He increaſeth frength,—15 a. xl, „ 
ORD, 1 'm a faint, a feeble worm, . 
But Thou haſt. power divine 
Then let Thine own almighty arm : 
. Suſtain this Sub oF mee! = F 
. 


2 Pity my veakadhs, gracious | 'G 
And this kind word fulfil. ;— 
0 give me ſtrength to bear T hy rod, 
- To ſuffer all Thy will! 8 


3 J aſk for pow' r to hope and fear, 1 f 
For pow'r to ſeek Thy face; 498] 
 Pow'r to ſuppreſs each ſinful care, 
To truſt T hy promis d grace. 3 


” * | 


4 Increaſe my ſtrength, Thou God of Might, | 
In weakneſs make me ſtrong; be 
And in this dark and gloomy night 


Afford my; ſoul a ſong. [7 
WW. 
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'F tense } 


5 Why nod my hong in claſs ct, 
-Why murmur and Fepine- F-— 0 1 
* reſignation to my breaſ t. x, 
With peace, and joy divine. 1 5 | | 
6 Helpleſa I caſt my cares on Thee, 
YH | Thou wilt regard my cries ; 
7 be ere long Thy glory ſee, 
Ane d wipe my weeping - - 
7 Till then my faith ſhall keep her hold 
On Jeſu's righteouſneſs ; ; 
His grace can make the urs bold, 


. 


GY VO nd Ir IO Ing nne 15 | * 
n n 2 — # 3 ; 2 * . | . SEN. man a 
4 75. law i 15 | pitta noni. vii. 14. 
2 Hz lam ef God is juſt, 
Av A ſtriẽt and holy way; Ls : | 
= N that would eſcape the curſe | 
— all the law obey. PO; | 


2 Not one vain thought muſt riſe, 
Not one unclean defire; 

He muſt be holy, quft, and aviſe, 
Who keeps the law intire. 

3 If in one point he fails ; 

In thought, in word, or deed, 

I be curſes of the law * ; 
An reſts upon his head. 

4 No let mie bring ey bert, | 

And with the law compare, 


Fa 
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And nnn OINy i 
—— „ 
Kc * I tremble and retreat: 
Behold, O God! I'm vile: 
Guilty, I fall before Thy feet, 
And own my nature's foil. 
6 Lord, I have broke Phy law.: 
I no lament my n t— . 5 IS © 
Still I offend/in all I'dog 
I 'm carnal and unclean. . 


Þ : 


7 Anddo the curſe fill reſt 7 
| Upon my guilty head ?— 
No :—Jefas, let His name be bleſt!— 
Hack borne it in my ſtaad. 1 oy | 
8 He hath fulfill'd the Jaw, „„ 75 
And bought my peace with God; Ot | 
I is here my ſoul her comfort dran, * 
. ; And leaves. her heavy load; | 5 
e 
Yo our x heavenh Farber knoweth that 1 LT; all 
theſt thing. NN. vi, 32 


8 God my Father and my Friend? 1 
| Then why, my foul, theſe heavy ſighs ? „ 
a O let thy hope on Him depend, 7 
And He will ſend thee freſh ſupplies. 
* 2 Atiſe, ariſe, and ſeek His fac, 
J Mer mind what carnal reaſon faith; 
No calls on thee to live by faith. 


$ He knows the * of thy kme, 
He knows thy wants, He ſees thy woes : 2 
Then, O let His endearing name 5 
Of Father —all thy thoughts e 1. 


4 Truſt in His faithful, tender rt 575 
Lay all thy gloomy fears aſide; A 
For in His love thou haſt a ſhare - , 
Thy heav'oly Father will provide. 

5 He feeds the ravens/when they en 1 1 5 
He clothes the lilies. of the field, 
And will He paſs His children by | | 
Whom He hath ſandtified and feal'd.. . 5 8 


6 No- He has bowels for the poor Ty 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are fix'd above, 
Who wait as beggars at His door, 
And reſt on His, unchanging love. . 

7 On Him I caſt my ev'ry care, 75 
He is my Father, rich and grand: 
For Earth and all its treaſures are 
At the diſpoſal of His hand. 

's Yea, He is Ruler. of the Kies, TH 
And Lord of that bright world above 
Wherk I. ere long, ſhall feaſt my eyes, 
And fing : and ſhout r e add "7 

- „ EE ua 
He ies is ern angry dealeth — xiv. 1 27. 
HRISTIAN, examine well thy kad 3, 


Aſk,—Is my foul to wrath inelin'd 2 5 
Thus, home the die e Te ͤöͤoͤ i | 


5 


* * n , She? 5 d * 
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To it my e e e . yp” 
cu ing thing ? al 
2 I tell thee in Icheorare Ker, | 
Thon daft, if thay art .gullty;here, + 1 
Thine un diſgrace procure; 
Thon doſt in this diſhonour God, | 


Thou doſt prepare, thyſelf a rad, 
And thou ſhalt ſmart as ſure. 
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3 "IM u bn 

Let tyuth;and-meckneſs be thy gude 

Thraouge eren M life; 
Let all thy conduct well agree 


With what thou doſt profeſs to be, 
Aud thou malt reſt fromlh frife, | 


7 47 * 41 | 15 ; 7 
IX. 3 : x, * 
-OPENING- MY NEW BIBLE. ND | * 4 
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Open Shan mide; ge that. 1 may behold rente, | * 
. things i out of yen. b. cXix, 18. 85 0 


Fan. any Saviour and 1h Led. - 4 
To Thee Llift mine eyes; „„ 
Teach and inſtruct me by Thy. word, . k, 


5 


And make me truly wiſe. 5 75 
- 2iMake me to Khon and -underſiand | WY 
* Thy whole revealed will; 3 26S 
FuliyWould Lleqrn to comprebend, | oy 
N more E e 


* 0 3 4. 5 4 


4 10 7 
3 Help me to-read da ie . uy + 


With new and freſh delight 151 OE 3 


7 | Help me to love its Author 8 . 
-  Toſeek They: day and night. Uo 5 


Ope Thou title eyes} enlarge coy: -hieart, 
" And e E Tk h more ftrong ; 
80 faall the precepts Thou haſt” tay git 
Be 8 defightfull forge ek he - 


: O may this word my thought engage 
In each perplexing caſe; — 
ma me to feed on ev ee, 
And grow JOU: graces 


6 0 let it purify 5 my: heart, 3 he 5 
Aud guide me all my days! 


Te wonders, Lord, to me impart, 
And Thou ſhalt have the praiſe- 
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| ut Martha u 
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JUT why did Martha take this load | 
While Jeſus in her houſe abode 1 
His viſit ver was deſignd 20 be 2 
ro vex or interrupt her mind: 
*T was love that brought Him to "rao 
He ſought her heart, and nothing 
| He wanted no delicious fare, 
Though His attendants crowded there: 
But Martha's heart was, much like ine, 
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Prone t to m . her Lord's denen. 4 A 
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Now | 
dhe thinks her Maſter: deals ſexere,, 5 


| « | * bid her help to Fa the eaſt on — A, 9 
re Martha's pride receiv'd a blow, : 3 | * 6 4 
* 


* 15 „„ 5 


Her love, no dacht, was was-quite beste, 55 
But ſhe diſcover d weakneſs "© = WR 
Perhaps 't was pride. poſleſs'd her breaſt, f 


And urg'd her to ſet forth her beſt; _ 5 
She thought to haye it told abroad 


4 How well he. entertain'd her ar 


Methinks I ſee her, full of care, = 6 


Fond of attending here and there . „ 1 
But, to ſuppreſs her vain defire, . 


Her ſtrength. and patience equal. tire, 

She calls her fiſter to aſſiſt: * 3-4 of 

But dena careful aim ĩs mb. N 

Nor will the. quit en feat — BET ft 

Us. anger muſt appear; i 08 2 
. ; No 


Thus to indulge ber fiſter's reſt . 
While ſhe for help was quite diftreſ eff cowl 8 "1 
« My Lord,” —ſaid the, — he La ſhare +4 
6 In n compaſſion and d Thy Gare 7.” = 


* 

. 
5 
© 
_ 


Her Maſter's anſwer laid her low: . 1 1 


© © fare her heart was almoſt bro 6 i Woes 9 
When thus the dear Redeemer ſp 4 


08 Martha, —thy anxious, troubled in 0 
40 Ts e206 to ne; cares confin'd ; 
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46 One e needfut to thy ſoul : ; 
g , TK . a1 Fx 
+ rejoice, ' + 
: 
mend her ſerious choice 
* F 54 
5 


| t 5 1 
White ie Hr ne 10% to May 
4 There s hone tall forte 8 
B det his anWer bund abroad, 
| Formilify s by God àbhorr -d. 
Let thoſe Whis in His favour ffare 
Of wotldly minded ef beware : 
Let Mary's Happy thoite be mitte; 
Let Jeſu's 10e ny heart Ehtwine ; 
O let me lat His fSet be fotttfd = 
Whatever güeſt niay ne für round. 
J ſojourn in a Workd of frrates, * 
Nor ſhontd Hy filttid be free from Ates s 
Be this my care, in every plate;— „ 
To glorify the Gd of grace: 
Guard ine, O Gd! on e ry ide, | 
From All àüxiety and pride: 
Careleſs df pralſe, 1d ſeck to be | 
Conttieitkd"atd pre by Thee. a 
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And 7444/5 B bx —_— From B ethlebem, wy; [aid unte 
the reaperi,—the "Lord be with 'y you > and they anfe 


quered bim,—the Lord Bleſs iber. uU. 4» 


E-HOLD the man! - how bundles nis mind! 
r N are his looks !—his _ how 
kind Jn 
Methinks I fee him in the harveſt field 4513 
Adoring Him who made the Earth to yield; 
Methinks I hear him to the reapers fay,— 


The Lord be with and ſtrengthen you today: 
= . * Ee + 2 


_ 


60 n 1 


The Lord be with your Hit as with . 
4% And ſweetly lead your thoughts to things divine; 5 
% May he who has inrich'd this barren land „ 
Command a blefling on each lab'ring hand.“ . 27 
The reaping ſervants kept their humble place, 
| yet rejoice to ſee their maſter's face: 
Methinks I hear them eagerly reply. 

The Lord Jehovah Þlefs thee from on high: 

2 May ev'ry favour thou to us haſt given 
& Be well rewarded by the King of Heaven; 
% May'ſt thou in thine own ſonl be richly bleſs d, 

« And in thy harveſt meet with great ſucceſs.” — 
Thus Boaz, with gentleneſs, his ſervants taught, 
And they a bleſſing for their maſter ſought. *. 

Attend, ye maſters, for I muſt purſue 

My faithful plan, and turn from Boaz to you t- — 

Away with all your tyranny and pride. 
Let meekneſs all your words and actions guide; } 

O ſeek the bleſſing of an humble mind, 

And let your ſervants prove you good and kind; 1 

Like Boaz of old, do you their welfare Es + 1 

And in Jehovah's name as kindly ſpeak ; . 
With them he neither trifling, vain, nor bey, 
Vet be familar i in a prudent way; 
| Encourage them in all they undertake, 

So ſhall they love to labour for your fake ; 
Direct, inſtru&, exhort them with delight, 

28 let their ſouls be e in you tas y.- 
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G 
Let out example th Wed? reprobe; 


And you H commarit{both' refeteiite' and lobe: 


O let "that brigtit exatiiple Jetur gave © 

Teach vat you! duty to the meatieſt ate! „ 
If He ycur Pattetn and Tnſtfuctor be 5 
You ll contliſbenid'ts ee of low degree. 


; 1 24 ; 4 5 
XII. 


ADDRESSED To MR, -AND Ms, — 
THEIR MARRIAGE. 


D Joftita' folemnly record 085 

That he aid his would ſerve che Lond? 5 
Do yon, my! friends, reſolve ane ,, 
Fhat you and yours wilt ſerve Him too. 
O let this be your chiefeſt care, 
"Yoo frequent and united prayer! 
Sit hand in hand at Jeſu's feet 


— UPON 


That He may blefs your married ſtate. 1 


As a new ſcene of life employs, 
Let new defires of grate ariſe, 
That you may fill each 5 place, 
And ſhine like ſaints in ev ry grace; 39% 
Let ſeriouſneſs attend your walk | | 
In all your actions and your talks — © | | 
Let each fulfil their part of love, | | 
And bleffings to each other prove; 
In all your joys, or griefs, or fears, | _ 
Strive to allay each other's cares: ©. . 
Inſpir'd with grace and love divine, „„ 5 
Leet er'ry chrrſtiam temper ſhine ;; N 5 


s 


So ſhall your children love your word 
When they are taught to fear the Lord; 


Vour kind. inſpection let them ſhare, 


And watch them with a tender are. 

Do Thou Thy Spirit, Lord, impart, 
That Chriſt may « dwell 1 in houſe, and heart; 5 
And let Thy ſervants plainly prove 
That they are ſuch as Jeſus love. 


XIII. 
- To MRS! — 


AHE garment that you, gave, me I admire, 2 
It ſuits me, as I'm fand of neat, attire ; 1 
And, ſhould, uncertain, health admit, 1 "1 wear 


This garment to the honour of your care. 


At preſent I muſt leave it, and purſue | 
A nobler robe which, now. preſents my view: « 
When your kind hand to me the favour brought 


1t led my thoughts to Jeſus ;57As it onght. 


Firſt, I ſurvey'd. my, ſoul's ſad nakeqneſs, 
Then view'd a Saviour's ſpotleſs rightequſneſs. 


O boundleſs love,!—O grace !—both rich and free, 


This robe of righteouſneſs was wrought for me : 
T is ev'ry. way complete; t is rich and grand, 


And needs no alteration at my, hand.— | 


O bleſſed robe! t is broad enough to hide 


My unbelief, and all my former pride. ; 


My ſoul rejoice, when I its virtues, view, 


And praiſe His name y ho made and gave it too. 
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| RETURNING: A BORROWED: ors” ON « THE 
' HEAVENLY RACE,” FROM 8 


1 COR. . 24, 
So run that; Je may obtain. 


TADAM,—In now return your little 4." 
And thank you for the ſhort, but pleaſing 
| look; 
for thongh 't is only for a \ trifle fold, 
T is more than worth its weight in ſhining gold. 
It was for ſlothful ſouls at firſt deſign'd, 
And vaſtly ſuited my fad, ſluggiſh mind, 
I read, I hope, with ſeriouſneſs and care, 
And highly priz'd the truths I met with there. 
May I be taught to run this heavenly race; 
- (he run, indeed, I am reſolv'd by grace) 
O may I run ſo as to win the crown, 


A 


| 3 Nor tire till I with angels ſet me down ! Fe 


Nor would I run this heavenly race alone; 
Fain would I ſee the world aſpire the throne : 


I d have my friends and foes, and all agree 


To run this race, and ſtrive to outrun me. 
Heaven, indeed, is worth our utmoſt pains ; 

O let us ſtrive to reach thoſe bliſsful plains ! 
And if we meet the croſs as chriſtians do, 
May we not faint, but run with patience through : 
O let us think of looking back no more, 

But run while Jeſus ſhews an open door! 

Leſt He in anger ſhut the heavenly gate, . 
And tell 95 with a frowng—< T is now too late 7. — 


1 28: } 
xv. 
TO THE REV, n.. 


REV. Six, 


18 with a grateful view I now retire, 
And act agreeable to your deſire : 

Amongſt my deareſt friends, you, do I find, 
Share in my thoughts, and dwell upon my mind; 
Nor need 1 plead excuſe for this long pauſe, 

Since pain and fickneſs can defend my cauſe.— 

But O how wond'reus great the debt of love 

I owe to Him who reigns Supreme above! 

IT is He alone who has preſery'd my breath, 

And once more rais'd me from the gates of death. Þ 

He has reviv'd my dying frame again, 

And giv'n me ſtrength to hold and guide my pen: 
O may wy few remaining, hours, or 1 8 


May I more faithful prove, more lively grow, 

And daily more of Jeſus ſeek to know; 

May I more highly prize His precious blood. 

And learn to walk more humbly with my Gd 
This let my unknown friend for me intreat, 

Till I rejoice in holineſs complete; 5 

Till I ſhall figh no more, but ſweetly reſt 

From all that now diſturb my panting breaſt, 

In Heaven's unmingled joys I hope to ſhare, . ' 
And meet the tender-hearted there: 
. 
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For ev'ry act of kindneſs done to me:: 


And may” the Mighty God in ſafety keep 


May He your ev'ry public meeting bleſs, 
And erow your faithful labours with ſucceſs; 


Thus may your latter days be bleſt indeed, 
Till glory all your raft deſires exceed. 
But while I ſojourn here, I hope to be 


IJ owe you thanks for granting me a ſhare 
And aſk the favour of a line from you. 
J feel, dear fir, much heavinefs of mind, 


HBecaùſe I am, through weakneſs, ſtill confin'd: 
O firixe to put my penſive thoughts to ame, | 
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Yes, there is your reward, both rich and free, 


There He, whoſe cauſe yu "or, whoſe name you | 
' ſpread, 

Will place a crown of glory on your head. 

Let this, dear ſir, your warm deſires enlarge 

To wirf the ſouls committed to your charge; 


The watehfaÞſhepherd and his tender ſheep ; 


May He in private duties make you know 
How much of Heaven may be enjoy'd below: 


Still honour'd with your friendſhip, pure and free: 


In your compaſſion, ſympathy, and care; 
J freely render theſe, as juſtly due, 


And teach me to maintain a; cheurful frame! — 
But, oh! I tire; — Alas, my trembling hand! 
My weakneſs puts me to a ſudden fitind ; 

I muſt at preſent take a reſting ſpe}, 


8. KH. 


t XVI. . 374 
TO MY UNKNOWN Aten ron AT — 


Then ſbe fell on her face and bowed berfelf t to the ground, ; 
and ſaid unto him, Why. have 1 found grace in tbine 
eyes, that thou ſhouldeft take knowledge. of me, ſeeing. 
J am a Aranger. RvR ii. 10. 


; 7 8 Ruth receiv'd the kindneſs of her Peters | 
4 Who met her with a liberal heart and hand, 
And welcom'd her to glean upon his. 8 l 
Where rich proviſion ſne in plenty found. | 
Such unexpected favours, —as appears, 
Refreſh'd: her heart, and chas'd away her fears: | 
She reckon'd Boaz's kindneſs truly great, 
Thus to regard her in her low eflate ; - 
Strong were th? emotions of her grateful RY . 
Nor could ſhe keep thoſe grateful thoughts confin* a; 
Meekly ſue bow d and aſk d him, with furprize,-  . 
% Why have I found ſuch favour in thine eyes: 
That thou ſhould'ſt thus incline to notice me, 
_ « Seeing I am a ſtranger unto thee? 
Thus did ſhe honour him within the view 
k Both of the reapers and his ſervants: too: | 
And all that read the pleaſing ſtory muſt * 
* Confeſs that her acknowledgement was juſt. | 
Such acts of kindneſs ſhould exeite and raiſe LES 
The poor receiver's gratitude and praiſe. 
"ID Then, — O my friends permit me to confeſs - 
* That I receiv*d your gifts with thankfulneſ: 
Like Ruth, I would be grateful, and declare | 
5 _ How much I prize your tenderneſs and care; 
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Your favours have refreſh'd me, and I find 

My thoughts, like her's, too warm to be confin'd ; 

Thankful, I bow, and wonder at your love, 

And aſk the queſtion as you read above; 

I'm all unworthy of the ſmalleſt mite, 
Why have I found ſuch fayour in your fight ?- 

Why am I bleſt with ſach an ample ſhare 

In your compaſſion, ſympathy, and care ? 

Theſe unexpected favours tend to raiſe 

My thoughts above, in gratitude and praiſe, _ 

To Him who made my friends, both _"_ and 
| ſmall, 

Who rules, and overrules, the WER of all. 

At His rich goodneſs I admiring ſtand, . 

And bleſs His kind and providential hand: 

O may His free, His condeſcending grace 

Shine brighter to my views in Jeſu's face! 

I want a gale from Heaven,—a gale divine, — 
To rouſe this drowſy, lukewarm ſoul of mine. 

I wiſh my dear, though unknown, friends may 
„ | 4 

More earneſt at the Throne of Grace for me: 

I 'm oft oppreſs'd with gloomy doubts and fears, 
And often deal with fighs, and groans, and tears; 

I meet with many ſorrows in my way; 

My outward weakneſs tries me night and day; 

I am as yet a pris'ner cloſe confin'd, 

But hope my ſweet releaſe will ſoon be fign? d.— 

Farewell my kind and worthy friends! adieu 

Mercy and peace be multiplied to you ET. 
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O Lord, Theſeech Thee, ford new  propriy: 
1 PS. CX l 26 TOR 
. | * ; — =. £3 „„ 
FN WHAT are all the beſt defigns 


To work upon rebellious minds 
T is not by might, or pow'r, or word, 
But by the Spirit of the Lord; 
Mis only His own power that aan 
— Subcue the ſtubborn wilt of man's 
Then let my faith addreſs His throne, © 
And aſk, ſucceſs of Him alone  _ _ 
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Bleſs this attempt, 0 God of grace! 
To ev'ry ſoul, in ev'ry place, 
Do Thou proſperity ordain, _ 
That none may read or hear in vain, _,, 
This I requeſt in Jeſu's name; _ 
His glory is my higheſt aim: * 


O for His ſake let ſinners be ; _— 
_ Converted from their fins, to Thee! | 8 9 
Do Thou my warm deſires ſucceed, 1 
And make 11S cALL-＋a call indeed !-— | 
Weak as it is, Thy pow'rful hand . 
Can make. it uſeful to the land. 200 


* Referring to a ſmall piece-ſhe wrote in th time of the late 
war, entitled, 4 A CALL TO BRITA — many thou- 
-Fands of which were ſold in a ſhort ſpace. It may yet he 

dad gf:;the hogkſellers, price rd. or gd, per dosen: 
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Pity the Nation's deep diſtreſs, 
And work its peace in de enen. 
Now for prof] perity 1 pray :— | 
Send it, O Lord, without delay! 


VIII. : 5 


Fe unto many: bet an mouth be filed 


mg Thy praiſe and with 7 » honour all the __— 
3. Ixxi, 7, 8. 


ORD, help me to come near Thy ſeat, 
| And there again let wonders meet: * 

I am a wonder: but I know 858 
T is Thou alone that makes me ſo.— 
What ſhall I ſay ?—Thy hand has wrought 
Such wonders as exceed my thought :;— 
Wonders l——Nor can 1 anſwer more; © 33 
I muſt fit filent and adore.— 5 
My God, how wond'rous is Thy pow! * 
That kept me in the darkeſt hou ; 

Which help'd me to bold faſt my hope, - 
And bore ſo long my courage upl— 
T was wond'rous mercy, rich and free, 
That I could then confide in Thee: . 
Hadſt Thou not kept me by Thy grace - 

I ſhould have curs'd Thee to Thy face; 

. How often, Lord, J. cannot tell, 

Did py ungrateful heart rebel y 
But Thou as often didſt compoſe ;, - » 
And calm each murm' ring ach that roſe, | 
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How oft did Satan fright my ſoul ? 15 
But Thou didſt all his rage controul, 
And mad' ſt his vile temptations prove 
The helpers of my faith and love. 
O let my mouth be fill'd with praiſe, 
And with Thy honour all my days; 
Aſſiſt my willing ſoul to frame 
New ſongs of glory to Thy name! 
J=svs, my never-failing Friend, 

Who doth to all my groans attend, 
Forever ſhall Thy kindneſs be 

Remember'd and extoll'd by me.— 
Though Thou haſt made my fleſh to ſmart, 
And pain'd my head, and griev'd my heart, 
T was all in mercy, now I ſee, 
That ſuch ſad months were writ for me. 
I 11 plead Thy cauſe, my right'ous God, 
For Thou haſt taught me by Thy rod ; 
I know Thee better than before, 
I fear, I love, I truſt Thee more. 

Far HER, I'm not aſham'd to tell 


The world, that Thou doſt all things well. 


Tes: —I will ſtill Thy hand confeſs, 
And glory in Thy: faithful neſs.— 


To Thee myſelf I now reſign: 17 | 
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Take me !—T Il be for ever Thine ; 
And aim to lift Thy glories high, _ 
To love and praiſe Thee till I die“. 
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This piece is dated ober 1783, in the MS. | " 
w have been the'laſt time of Her uſing a pen. 
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HE Writer, hearing sur had left her place, 


and was very ill at her mother's, called upon | 
ber, as a neighbour, on Tueſday evening, January 
12, 1773, and found her weak and low, upon a 


couch :—He aſked her what the doctor thought 
of -her caſe he e — He feared ſhe was 
decayed. 

Q. But what doyou think of your Shs cot ? 


A. I have for ſome time given up all thoughts of 


living. 


Q. If ſo, —how are your thoughts py ane; 


other world? 
A. I am in the dark as to that. | 


Q. Have you any hope that it will g0 well wh: 


you for eternity ? 


world, ont Ws. | 5 ; N N ++ - 
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A. If I had J think I could gladly 1 for I + © 
have for ſome time ſeen an "oneneſs in this 1 
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Q: Have not tl noticed you as ſerious and atten- 
tive at public worſhip ? _ | 

A. At times it has been ſo:—for I have frequently 
had convictions, but they have been like the morn- 
cloud—fin_apd vanity bare Kit them again and 

again, 
Q. But, as you have attended an en mi- 
niſtry, I truſt you are acquainted with the way of 
falvation, and how a poor finner is to be accepted > 


= of God: > 


A. Yes,—bleſſed be His name —1 do khow the 
- way : —and if I did but know 1 was in the way I. 
could die quietly. 25 


Then ſhe entered into the cauſe of her doubts and 
fears, which. greatly encguraged me; as, ſhe. ſpoke 
of hex heart like one that was deeply Wing. 
| "> dne, and rent. 


Q Why did. notyou gpen the fiate af. . 


A to ſomebody who might, under God, have. given. 
*  you;couaſel? | 


A. Icould not ſpeak before. to any one. hut, as 
I have now told you ſomething of my ſtate, hope 
you will came and ſee me as often as you, can while 
1 am here, as Jexpect it will not be long; and pray. 
for me, that I may be brought to know Jeſus Chriſt 
and His precious ſalvation, ſo as it may go well with 
me after death. ; 


My ſoul 8 5 ſpending ſome. | 
| time in prayers I left her, believing God wayld _ 
* 
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" mmanifet- Himſelf to one that ſeemed fo truly hum- i 
- ' bled and ſenſible. - Buſineſs would not permit my 


vifiting her again till the Saturday evening fol- 
lowing, when ſhe was taken to her chamber and 
bed, expecting, as ſhe ſaid, to go no more down 
till carried in her coffin.Enquiring i into the preſent 

ſtate of her wing; ag anſwer was to this ele; 


My Better a through 1 18 7 Win to 
fee ſome-glimmering of hope, that, vile and unwor- 
/ thy as I am, I ſhall obtain divine favour through 
Chriſt Jeſus.—I garher from the word, He is as 
willing as He is able to ſave, unto the uttermoſt, all 
khat come unto God by Him. I deſire to look to 
Him alone, and would wait to fee His ſalvatibn.— 
. ö Oh! that' He would pleaſe to give me ſome token 
ol His favour; ſome pledge of my being intereſted 
„ in His blood and righteouſneſs; that, before I go 
| hence, I may be helped to fay,—** He hath loved | 
eme, and given Himſelf far” me :*—=Oh ! how 
8 | PRA would death be then.” 


This reply ee a door for eonverſation upon 
the precious things that pertain to eternal life and 
N godtineſs; and pleaſing it was to find ſo young a 
pPerſon, and one whoſe days had been ſpent, as it 
„ were, in obſcurity, able. to ſpeak ſo judiciouſſy 
1 upon the great and fundamental things of God. — 
1 After prayer I departed, finding my own foul re- 
9 } __ © "freſhed; and the next day, being the ſabbath, went 
i * again —abd; lat going me aps 290! aid, 
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1 '<I am glad to ſee you ; now I have good news to 
tell you; - God does verily hear and anſwer prayer: 
1 I -have found what I wanted, and can now die in 
peace. —Oh, what a diſcovery has beet made to me 
1 fince I ſaw. you !—About four o*clock- this morn- 
| ing, as I layMeepleſs, and was lamenting over my 
| guilt and ſinfulneſs, the Lord, of His infinite mer- 
cy, gave me faith to look to the blood of ſprink- 
| « ling;* and I was helped to lay hold on Jeſus, as 
| 5 my only Saviour; and now, methinks, I am clothed 


with His righteouſneſs, —What grace and * oY : 
ſo ſinful and worthleſs a creature! 


Having ſaid this, a her bodily \ 
weKkneſs; ſhe burſt out into a flow of ſuch ſub» 
lime aſcriptions of praiſe as cannot be repeated 
without injuring their beauty CR du terial, | 
- ſhe ſaid to a COON” that was near, 


_t You prayed laſt night that I might 1550 a good 
ſabbath to day; and a ſabbath indeed I have had! 
—ſuch an one as I never expected in this world; 
but I believe it is the beginning of a long one, even 
an eternal ſabbath: — ſure J cannot live till the re- 

turn of another ;—my heart and fleſh ſeem to be 
failing as faſt as my pulſe beats; „but God,“ — 
bleſſed - be His name“ is the as arg of my 
« woot; and my 1 for ever. A 


: Then ſhe lald il l 3 N after taking 
ſomething to moiſten her mouth, ſhe ſaid, — 
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leave of him; and ſeeing her mother weeping alſo, 


ny Beart.— Will you grieve becauſe I am going to ; 


| Mie faid units; him is this wiſe :—* Dear brother! 


_ vanity ; but remember—you niuft die: — think, 


dear brother! promiſe me theſe things: ig Ms 4 
helping you, you will. in future avoid-bad co 


tions of this kind, but do you ſhun the way o 
; 3 a 5 "0 


| — 153 1 8 
by Lord; now let Thy fervatit desert id peace; for 
& mine oy bare _ Thy ſalvation,” — 


1 let ber for wine time, but came 485 10 the! - 
evening, and foimd her youngeſt brother in tears, 
ſhe aving, T was told, been taking an affecting 


ſhe- intreatetl het to deſiſt, ſaying; . You wound 
be freed from fin, and made happy with God? 


then faid; — But. I have another brother to a : 
leave off; aſk him to come near. '—He came: and. 


2 N 


you ſee me in a dying fituation ; I-ſhall ſoon be 
removed out of your Ian: take an exhortation 
from me now, and remember it: — Do not you, as 
I: have too much done, fpend your time in ſin and 


therefore, about your precious ſoul, which cat never 
die; remember your Creator in the dai of your - 
youth :—ſeek an intereſt in Jeſus Chriſt, who alone 
can. ſave you from the wrath'to come: make con .- 
ſcience of ſecret prayer,—The Lord has done great 
things for me, and He is ready to do as much 
for you: — His grace is free; only ſeek: Hiri, and. - 
you will find He. is willing and able to do for you. - 
above what you can aſk or think. — And dolly 


—T know your occupation expoſe you to tei 
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wicked: eat not of 2 dainties; for though they 
live merrily now, forrow is the conſequence of fin: 
,\—abſtain from lying, curfingy. and ſwearing :— Fae 


keep under your irregular paſſions: remember the 
ſabbath day, to keep it holy :—obey your maſter. 
and- thoſe you are under :—honour your mother, 
and be kind unto her; think of the many troubles 
ſhe has gone through, and do not you add unto 
them. Having ſpent herſelf, ſhe ſtopped to take 
breath ; then ſaid, looking earneſtly on him,. 
And will you, brother, take my advice ?—will 
you. remember my words ?—then turning her eyes: 
from him, ſhe lifted them up to God, and cried, — 
Lord, do Thou: help him! do Thou teach him 
theſe things !—he will not, he can not, do them of 
himſelf, any more than I could ;*—ſhe then ſhook 
him by the hand, and fſaid,—* Farewell, farewell, 
my dear brother !—I expect to ſee you no more in 
thi world.“ He being gone, her diſcourſe turned 
on our. natural finfulneſs and. helpleſſneſs :—after _ I 
which, ſhe ſpoke- of Chriſt, His power and willing- 
neſs to ſave, in ſuch. an exalted. manner, as aſhamed. 
and overwhelmed. me.—Her words were ſpoke in 
a low voice, but a mighty power ſeemedito attend. 
them. —-She continued in this frame till Thurſday 
evening, —the doctor, and all that faw.her, thought 
her to be dying. during that time, — but late. that 
night. ſhe aſked for ſomething toeat, though ſhe had. I 
nad neither food or fleep of. conſequence. for three |} 
- © before: the ate; and, after e fell ew | | 
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body gathered krengch, #6 ber abounding confols- 
tions and ability for ſpeaking gradually decayed ; 
but a ſweet favour and reliſh of thoſe: happy days 
continued; with a proper ſenſe how muth The was 


indebted to free grace for what the then enjoyed, — 


In about a month's time ſhe was able to leave her 

chamber: I then aſked her how ſhe fared with the 

2 proſpect of living. ſhe replied, —< I'ſeern to myſelf 

as one awakened out of a pleaſing dream, or like 

one that has met with a great 'diſpp6intment ;— 
I thought I was juſt entering the port of Heaven; 
but now I find 1 muſt go back to the world again ; 

Be will be content, As it is the Will of God.—O that : 


I may be hetped'to live to His praiſe !—T feat, in · 
deed, to be engaged in the things of this world 


again; but He that brought me out of darkneſs into 


light 1 is able to keep me from oe hg would 
1 look, and on Him would Ltruſt.“ „ N 

What follow are a few of TY 7 obſervations 
during thoſe five days in which ſhe was fo eminently 


favoured with the eva and ſpirit of God; for 


eren 


hearing the gracious words ſhe uttered, —But he 
would firſt obſerve :—Notwithſtanding ſhe was ſo 


full of divine things, yet ſhe well knew when to 
| ſpeak of them, and when to be filent:—and as a 


proof that ſhe was in her right mind, he took notice 


the always ſuited her diſourſe to her company; and 
if any were preſent that ſhe thought would deſpiſe 
2 experimental religion ſhe would be "— or ray 


8 2 


15 
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but little, and that book things, in general, which 


moſt allow to be of importance in their. ſerious mo- 
ments: —but whatever diſpoſition any might be of, 
they could not help being ſerious if they came near 
her i in thoſe days. — The following is one inſtance: 


An exceeding light and gay young woman com- 
ing to her bedſide, ſhe looked wiſtfully at her ſome 
time, then ſaid, —* What are you come to ſee me? 
ge perſuaded to lay aſide your vanities, becauſe 


you muſt die as well as myſelf, though you may live 


a little longer than I ſhall.— The manner in which 


"the ſpoke theſe few words cauſed the young woman 
to burſt into tears and turn away.— I aſk'd her if ſhe 
knew that perſon :—ſhe replied, —+ I wiſh I had 
not: ſhe has been a ſnare to me.“ : - 


— 


bleſſed be God !—there is virtue yet in Jeſu's 
blood; inexhauſtible virtue :— virtue J find that 


gladdens my heart: — this is wine that maketh glad 


the heart of God and man.“ 


One hs mas a. 1 in the family ſhe 
lived in laſt, and which ſhe left on account of her 
bad ſtate of health, coming to ſee her, wept: ſlie 


ſaid, —=* Weep. not, I know you are a ſeeker of 
Jeſus ; ; I have been witneſs of your tears and you 


of mine: but now my tears are turned into joy, and 
ſo I truſt will your's, ſooner or later.-I was of a 


 Akſking fora little wine, while it was warming ſhe 
faid, + Wine will not chear me now as it uſed to 
do, it has loſt its ſtrengthening virtue to me: but, 


Pat va E 
ſorrow ful ſpirit as well as you, and 1 had catiſe for 
ſorrow through my follies.—Indeed, . 4 1 
appeared chearful, but it was put on ; Wlary 
be to God I have true joy, and felt R 
peace as paſſeth all underſtanding ;—be you, theye: 
fore, eucouraged for if you have lighted convie- 
tions, I have done the ſame ;—if you have trifled 
away precious time, ſo have I; —if you have been 
flow of heart to believe, I more ;—but through rich 
grace I have obtained mercy, why may not you ?-— 
You can but be the chief of ſinners j——as ſuch 1 
went to God, and found Him mereiful and graci- 
ous 3— God e ee and 
fin i 

To eber ſhe faid, — Live hf faith on * ER 
int God.—I have not lived ſo:—if 1 had I ſhould 
not have had ſo many fears and doubts as I laboured 
under at the beginning of my illneſs.—Tt is good li- 
ving by faith, but better dying in faith ; and: the” 
beſt of all when faith ſhall be turned into fight, and 
hope into enjoyment,—O what will that be!—lIr - 
Heaven we ſhall ſee ſuch things as eye hath not 

ſeen, nor ear heard of: — we ſhall ſee God in ma- 
jeſty; - the Lamb of God; — the angels of God; 
the redeemed of the Lord.— What is their work? 
-A praiſe.—Methinks I ſhall ſing the loudeſt . 7 
wy fong, I'm ane, muſt . — e n 5 


At a time when ene friends were 1 | he | 
. 1 have not ſung for ſome time. '—One fold” 
"3 


| * 


I'd 
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It might injure her head :—ſhe replied, —5 No, it 
will nts Sing Dr. Watt's 1 3th. H. 3d b, — How 
at a ful is the place,” &c,—and, after 

be: s foftly, the bad H. 2d b—4 Come, 
«Jets join our chearful ſongs,” &c,—but none 


: could fing with her; her voice ſounded like ſome- 
thing more than human, and while ſhe ſung ſhe 


waved her arm as if bowing before the Throne in 
Heaven: at laſt the company left off trying. 
Well, —ſays ſhe,—* if you will not help me 1 


muſt ſing by myſelf, I cannot forbear.'—then, fhe 


broke out, though quite ſoftly, with words and tune 


that neither of us had ever heard before; and we 
left her in aſtoniſnment.— This was evening: the 


. next morning I was informed ſhe continued finging 


in that manner great part of the night, though ſhe 


us at en. to be actually dying. 


TT ANG time the ſpoke of the infinite majeſty 


of God as if ſhe had a view of His unveiled glory. 
1 ͤmuſt not attempt to repeat her words: but, ſhe 


baving dwelt upon His nature, perfection, and at- 


tributes, went on, ſpeaking of the characters, names, 
and titles given Him in the ſcriptures, in ſuch a 
manner as was truly ſurprißing, and which made 


the heart to * 


Often ſhe laid for a en time REST 
as if in deep meditation; then would mention 
ſome ſweet text, giving | it a ooneiſe and pithy para · 
phi aſe, | 


1 


r 


.” Onee, as he was ſpeaking on -uſlification, a friend 
ſaid.— Then you do not expect to be ſaved by good - 


| works,” —ſhe replied, I cait them all | afide,z and 


count chem as dung, that I may be found i in Chr 


—nevertheleſs, I eſteem holineſs, deſire more of a 


it, and long for the time when I ſhall ceaſe from 


ſin But! recollecting herſelf I do truſt in good 


works, and expect to be ſaved by them.—1 do not 


mean thoſe of my own, but the werks of righteouſ- 


neſs wrought by Chriſt Jeſus :—His doing and dy- 


ing, —His obedience and ſufferings ; theſe are the 
works I truſt in and depend upon; and on theſe 


any poor, broken-hearted finner may quietly venture. 
his eternal all.” 


At another time, a a little wine was offered, 
ſhe ſaid, —* Chriſt when He was dying had vinegar. 
and gall given Him, inſtead of wine:—not only 


vinegar which is ſour, but gall that is bitter, and 


both mingled together: He drank the ſour and 
bitter that T might have the ſweet. here ſhe 


greatly enlarged on the paſſion and death of Chriſt ; 


adding,—* by His death He procured for me, and 
you, and you, and you, - (pointing to different 
friends that ſtood near her) not only pardon and 
reconciliation, but Heaven alſo, which I hope ſoon . 


to enter n and you will uc follow.“ 


* 


A e her ſpeak, and not un- 


derſtanding what ſhe heard, reported that 3 1 
mad. —On being told of this, ſhe cried, Lord 


© 2 
* 


— 


4 hit. * 


more of this madneſs give to me and her!'—and 
added, It was ſaid of Him that ſpake as never 
man ſpake, He is beſide Himſelf, yea, He hath a 
devil : but I hope I do not ſay any thing unbecom- 
ing; I know I do not ſpeak of myſelf; — for when 
in health I could ſcarce ſpeak at all, about ſacred 
things; it is God that gives me matter and words. 
— To Him be all the glory :—not unto me, not 
unto vile, unworthy me, but— _ 


40 To Him that Earth's foundation laid 
« Be n honours paid. "y 


Two foarfal and cog friends being once 
| preſent, it was aſked her,—TIf her language might 
not diſcourage them ?—ſhe anſwered, —+ T think 
the contrary ;—they ought to be encouraged :—they 
can be but deſtitute of all that is good, and full of 
evil; and I was ſo:;—therefore, as God hath ſhewn 
me favour, I think it is an argument for them to 
lift up the hands that hang down.”—one ſaid, — 
% Few are favoured like you in a dying ſeaſon.— 
ſhe replied, Some have their ſun ſet in a cloud: 
—and if the Lord ſhould hide His face from me 
before I leave this world, O may I be helped to 
truſt in Him! — They that are born again ſhall die 
ſafe, if not comfortable ; for precious in the fight 
of the Lord is the death of His ſaints; they are 
nat pure in their own eyes ;—but in His fight, 


they that appear ſo to themſelves are vile! in His 
eſteem. | | 8 a — 2 


4 
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4 the King in His beauty there; yet I deſire to wait 
the appointed time till my change ſhall come.— 
This body muſt die before I can ſee Him; then 


Noticing boy long h it was ace the 71 ag at 
publick worſhip, ſhe faid,-—* I ſhould like to wor- 
ſhip Him in His earthly courts again ; but I had 
rather behold Him face to face :—I had much ra- 
ther caſt my crown before Him in Heaven, and fee 


ſhall T behold His face in righteouſneſs, and never, 
never ſin any more. | 


From this 1 may it not fairly be nere 3 
— That there is ſuch a thing as divine influence; | 1 2 
that there is a reality in Wagen! ;—and that THAT 
muſt be worthy every one's purſuit which will af- 


ford ſuch tranquillity, Peace, and j 00 in the „rope 
of diſſolving nature? 70 . 


Her not dying when ſhe, her friends, and the 
faculty thought ſhe would, does not argue againſt 
what has been related :—but the ſtrong conſolations 
with which ſhe was favoured exhibit the mercifut 
loving-kindneſs of God, in preparing her thereby to) 
endure with patience thoſe ſufferings ſhe was ſo long 4] 
exerciſed with ; and which, at laſt, reduced her to 
a mere ſkeleton :—yet was her mind fo calm, that 


ſhe whiſpered the day before ſhe left this ine 5 4 5 


I cannot talk: but I ſhall ſoon ling THERE, =o 
Pointing towards Heaven,— 


Hier remalag here interred Lin Mer reel bu» 


rial ground, in Irswien, ober which is the follow- 
ing ä — % | 


SUSANNA HARRISON, 


* : DIED zo OF AUGUST 1584, 


- DURING TWELVE YEARS' AFFLICTION 
| SHE DISCOVERED A GRACIOUS SPIRIT, 
„ AND WAS THE AUTHOR OF 
« SONGS IN THE NIGHT;" 
| | By WHICH, SHE BEING DEAD, YET SPEAKETH, 
EY G WSB]. 
1 Pauſe here one moment, thou that readeſt this; 
| 0 be y g F © She ſtill would poine thee to eternal bliſs.— 
* Ty C Her ſoul betimes Tar Frizxv or SINN EAS fought ; 
she found Him gracious, and His grace She taught: 
Her ſtate was humble, but Her faith was true, 
And what She ſung, She ſung from what ſhe khew 2 
Her themes, Her ſongs were full of love divine 
Reflect, and make, —like Her, religion thine ! 
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